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FECES CARE SASL SELETETEES 
BUSINESS NOTICES 


VocueE is issued weekly on Thursdays. 

Head office, 220 Fourth Avenue, New York. 

Cable Address: “ Vogue, New York.” 

London; Arthur Ackerman, 191 Regent Street. 

Paris; Em. Terquem, 19 Rue Scribe. 

Subscription for the United States, Canada and 
Mexico, Four dollars a year in advance, postage free. 
For foreign countries in the postal union, five do lars 
a year, postage free. Remit by check, draft or postal 
or express money order, Other remittances at send- 
er’s risk. Single copies ten cents, 

Manuscripts must be accompanied with postage 
for their return if found unavailavie. 

Wrapper Dates.—'The date printed on the wrapper 
of each copy denotes the time when the subscription 
expires 

Change of Address.—The address of subscribers 
will be changed as often as desired. In ordering a 
change of address both the old and the new address 
must be given. Two weeks’ notice to be given. 

» Complaints.— Subscribers who fail to receive a single 
copy of Vogue should immedic tely notify the Head Of- 
fice. Readers who are unable to purchase Vogue at 
any news-stand or on any railroad train or steamboat 


will confer a favor by promptly reporting that fact. 





ENGAGEMENTS 
\ Iss Marie Howard to Mr. Laurence Tolten 


Davenport. Miss Howard is the daughter of 

the late Mr. Fremont S. Howard, aid Mr. 
Davenport a son of Mrs, J. Laurence Davenport, 
from Boston. 

Miss Josephine Corwin to Mr. Henry Andrews 
McLean. Miss Corwin is the eldest daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. T. Stanton Corwin, and Mr. McLean is the 
only son of Mr, and Mrs. Thomas McLean, from 
London, England. 

Miss Ida Maude Evans, only daughter of the late 
Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Evans, to Mr. Frederick F,. 
White. 

Miss Isabel Rogers, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Bel- 
den Rogers to Mr. Charles Tobias. ‘ 

Miss Mae Norton to Mr. Phillip Totten of Stam- 
ford, Conn, Miss Norton is the youngest daughter 
of the late Mr. James White Norton, 

Miss Sarah Cross to Mr. Wm, W. Lant, 

Miss Jeannette Short to Mr. James R. Torrey. 
Miss Short is the youngest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur L. Short, from Cleveland, Ohio. 

Miss Josephine Whitney to Mr. Robert A. Jones. 
Miss Whitney is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs, 
Prederick James Whitney, of St. Louis. 

Miss Jeannette Woolsey to Mr. Charles L. Horton, 
of Bridgeport, Conn. Miss Woolsey is the daughter 
of Mrs, George T. Woolsey. 

Miss Nanette Taylor to Mr. Ford MacKeller. 
Miss Taylor is the only daughter of Mrs. Franklin 
Staats Taylor, from Detroit, and granddaughter of the 
late Mr. and Mrs. Thomas F. Taylor, of this city, 

Miss Helen Brice to Mr. Henry Outram Bax Iron- 
sides. Miss Brice is the daughter of Senator Calvin 
S. Brice, and Mr. Ironsides is the second secretary 
of the English Embassy in Washington. 

Mrs. W. F. Weld, of Brookline, Mass., to Mr. 
Herman Duryea, Mrs. Weld is the widow of Com- 
modore Weld and a daughter of Mr. Thomas Win- 
chester. Mr. Duryea is a member of the Union, the 
New York Yacht and other clubs. He spent last 
summer aboard the Navahoe with Mr. Royal Carroll. 

Miss Mabe! Augusta Varker to Mr. John Hudson 
Hall. Miss Varker is the daughter of Mr. Thomas 
Varker, and Mr. Hail is the son of Mrs. John H, 
Hall. 

Miss Eunice T. Bolles Holbrook, daughter of the 
Rev. William Augustus Holbrook, to Mr. F, Herbert 
Johnston Buel, of St. John, New Brunswick. 

Miss Harriet Johnson to Howard Francis Graham, 
of this city. Miss Johnson is the only unmarried 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs, Geoige Dent Johnson, of 
New Haven. ‘The announcement comes from Rome. 

Miss Jane Mitchell, daughter of the late Mr. Philip 
T. Mitchell, of this city, to Col. Stephen W. Ran- 
ney, formerly of New York, now of London, 


WEDDINGS 


The marriage of Miss Maria Amalia del Pino, 
daughter of Mrs. Marcus de\ Pino,to Mr. Henry 
Phelps Fo ter, son of Mrs. James Phelps Foster, of 
Harttord, Conn., will take place on Wed., 17 Apr., at 
the Church of the Incarnation. 

The marriage of Miss Anne Cameron, daughter of 
Sir Roderick Cameron, to Mr. Belmont Tiffany will 
take place on Sat., 1 June, in St. John’s Protestant 
Episcopal Church, Bay St., Clifton, S. 1. Miss Mar- 
garet Cameron will be the maid of honor, The Rev. 
Dr. john C. Eccleston will officiate. 

The wedding of Miss Emily Thorne King, daugh- 
ter of Mrs. David Parish by her first marriage, to 
Mr. Edward C. Post will take place on Wed., 17 
Apr., in Grace Church Chantry. Miss King is a 
great-grandanghter of Commodore Vanderbilt, 

The marriage of Miss Isabel Lockman, daughter of 
Gen. and Mrs John I. Lockman,to Dr. William 
Tod Helmuth, Jr., will take place on Wed ,17 Apr., 
at the home ot ber parents. 

The marriage of Miss Georgette Hegeman Spen- 
cer, daughter of Mrs. Robert H, Spencer, to Mr 
Floyd F. Carhart, of Cincinnati, will take place in 
this city the first week in June. 

The wedding of Miss Bertha Norris Robinson, to 


Mr. John Nesbitt Conyngham will take place on Thu., 
18 Apr. Miss Robinson is a stepdaughter of the 
late Mr. J. Hood Wright. The ceremony will be 
performed by Bishop Potter at the home of the bride’s 
mother, Mrs. J. Hood Wright, 613 Fifth Avenue. 

The marriage of Miss Anita Gilbert of Gilberts- 
ville, N. Y.,to Mr, Lovell Hall Jerome will take 
place on Easter Monday. 

Miss Mary A. Chapin will be maried to Mr. 
Chetwood Smith, of Worcester, on 16 Apr. at 
Pomfret, Conn, 

The marriage of Miss Alice Townsend Crawford 
to Mr. Richard Tighe Wainwright will take place 
on Tue. aft., 30 Apr., at the home of the bride’s 
aunt, Mrs. Luther C. Clark,in Gramercy Park The 
Rev. Dr. John Hall will officiate. The bride will 
probably be given away by Mr. Macgrane Core, while 
her attendants will be Miss Marie Strong, Miss Bessie 
Crawford, Miss Audrey Crawford and Miss Crawford. 
Mr. Charles K. Beekman will be best man, and the 
ushers will be Mr. Stockton Colt, Mr. A. Gordon 
Norrie, Mr. Goodhue Livingston and Mr. Oliver La 
Farge Miss Crawford is a granddaughter of the late 
Mr. Peter Townsend. 

Miss Harriette Foster, the only daughter of Mrs. 
Franklin $. Foster, will be married to Mr. Carroll 
Hewitt, of Chicago, early in June, at Rosebank, 
N. J. 
The marriage of Miss Anna Alexander to Dr. Sam- 
uei Murtland, will take place on Thu. eve., 4 Apr., at 
8 o'clock in the Central Presbyterian Church 

The wedding of Miss Irene Robinson Boynton, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur R. Boynton, to Mr, 
Frederick B. Daniels, son of Mr. and Mrs Robert H, 
Daniels, will take place in Baltimore the first week in 
June. 

Miss Marianne Blakefield Thurber, daughter of 
Mr, and Mrs. Francis B. Thurber, of 1g W. 25th St., 
will be married to Mr. Francis Lansing Pruyn, of 
Albany, in this city, soon after Easter. 

The marriage of Miss Bertha Norris Robinson to 
Mr. John Nesbit Conyngham will take place Thu., 18 
Apr., at the home of the bride’s mother, 613 Fifth 
Ave. Bishop Potter will perform the ceremony. 
Present will be Mr. and Mrs. Charles Parrish and the 
Misses Parrish, Mr. and Mr. John Markle, Mr. and 
Mrs. Edward M. Robinson, Mrs. Charles Conyngham, 
Miss Conyngham, Mr. and Mrs. William Robinson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin Brewster and a few other in- 
timate friends. 

DANCES 


The Thursday evening Roller Skating Club has de- 
cided to give a dance followed by a cotillon to end 
the season, on Thu. eve, 25 Apr., at the Berke- 
ley School Armory. 

The Easter meeting of Mrs. Braem’s dancing class, 
which has met every Thursday evening through the 
winter until Lent, will take place at Sherry’s on 
Thu., eve., 18 Apr. 

The dancing class organized by Mrs. Benjamin 
Church will hold an extra meeting at Sherry’s on 
Wed. eve., 17 Apr. 

The Saturday evening dancing class will meet for 
the last time this year at the Mendelssohn Assembly 
Rooms on Sat. eve,, 20 Apr. 

Gen. and Mrs. Louis Fitzgerald will give a dance 
on Wed, eve., 17 Apr., at their home, 253 Lexington 
Ave, 

RECEPTIONS 


The Garden City Casino will be formally opened 
on Mon, eve., 1§ Apr., by a large reception with 
dancing to be given between 8 and 12, Guests from 
town will be taken out by a special train and will be 
taken out by a special train and will be received by 
Mrs. Richard Hunt, Jr., Mrs. Belmont Purdy, Mrs. 
Baldwin, Mrs. Rushmore Wood and Mrs. Samuel 
Ward. 

Mrs. Jordan L, Mott, Jr., gave a reception on Fri. 
aft., 22 Mar., to her sister Mrs, David Thomson and 
Mrs. Carlos M. de Heredia, who sailed for Europe on 
Saturday. Mrs. James Harriman assisted in receiv- 
ing. Present were Mrs, Paran Stevens, Judge and 
Mrs. Bartlett, Mr. and Mrs. James Hude Beekman, 
the Marquis de Serra, Mrs. Robert Remsen, the 
Misses Remsen, the Duca di Guatrofiano, Dr. and Mrs. 
Edward L. Keyes and Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Stout. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Lyon Gardiner gave a progres- 
sive euchre party on Tue. eve., 26 Mar., for their 
daughter, Miss Adele Gardiner, at their residence, 674 
Madison Ave. 

On Sat., 23 Mar., Mr. Charles C. Macy and Mr. 
William F. Pendleton gave tea at the Hotel Majestic 
followed by music. ‘Those who took part were Miss 
Lillian Blauvelt, Miss Alice Boxnel, harpist, and Miss 
Lillian Parslow, violinist. 

Mr. and Mrs. Roland Hinton Perry gave a re- 
ception on Sat., 23 Mar., at their home, 154 W. 
5sth St. 

Mr. and Mrs. M. A. Stafford, the latter formerly 
Mrs Homer S, Knowles, who have returned from their 
wedding trip, have sent cards out for Tuesdays until 
May. 

The Society of American Artists held a reception 
on Sat. aft., 23 Mar., in the Fine Arts Building, 
previous to the public opening of their sixteenth an- 
nual exhibition on Monday. Music was furnished 
by the Hungarian Band. Present were Mr. J. 
Hampden Robb, Miss Robb, Mr. and Mrs, John 
Lawrence, the Misses Lawrence, Mr. and Mrs, Rich- 
ard Watson Gilder, Mr. Poudinot Colt, Mr. and Mrs. 
H. Victor Newcomb, Mr. and Mrs, Thomas W. 
Ward, Mr. Cope Whitehouse, Mr. and Mrs. G, 
Bertini, Mr. Benoni Lockwood, Jr., Miss Freling- 
huysen, Mrs. George Schieffelin, Miss Constance 
Schieffelin, Mrs. Francis C. Barlow, Miss Barlow, 
Mr. and Mrs John E. Cowdin, Mrs. Dunlap Hop- 
kins, Miss Gerson, Mrs. William M, Chase, Mrs. 
Carroll Beckwith, Mrs. Dantel Paine Griswold, Mr. 
Henry Shope, Mr. Lowell Lincoln, Jr., Mr. and Mrs, 
Stanford White, Mrs. J. T. Linthicum, Mr. and Mrs. 
Brander Matthews, Miss Edith Matthews, Mr, and 
Mrs, T. L, Manson, Mrs. Augustus St. Gaudens, Mr. 
and Mrs. H, W. Poor, Mr. Clyde Fitch, Mr. and 
Mrs. Laurence Hutton, Mr. and Mrs. John Ames 


Mitchell, Mr. and Mrs, H. Le Grand Cannon, Mrs. 
Nicholas Fish, Mrs. Edwin Blashfield, Mr. and Mrs, 
J. H. Harper, Mr. Henry Marquand, Mrs. W. 5S. 
Livingston, Mrs. E. S. Van Duzer, Miss Van Duzer, 
Mr. C. Temple Emmet, Mr. and Mrs. Prescott Hall 
Butler, Mrs. Brayton Ives, the Misses Ives, Mr. and 
Mrs. Cooper Hewitt, the Misses Hewit, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Mapes, Miss Chesebrough, Mr. and Mrs. 
E. Lyman Shore, Miss Petit, Mrs. John A, Lowery, 
Mrs. J. Pierrepont Morgan, the Misses Morgan, 
Mrs. Edward Lauterbach, the Misses Lauterbach, 
Mrs. John C. Westervelt, Miss Westervelt, Mr. and 
Mrs. A, de Castro and Dr. and Mrs. R. B. Talbot. 


LUNCHEONS 

Mrs. Francke H. Bosworth gave a luncheon on 
Thu., 21 Mar., in the Ladies’ Annex of the Metro- 
politan Club, in honor of Mrs, Eugene Presbery (née 
Miss Anna Russell). 

Mrs. Alfred Stewart gave a luncheon on Sat., 23 
Mar., at her residence on West End Avenue. 

Mrs. J. E. Martin gave a luncheon on Thu., 21 
Mar., at her home, 803 Fifth Ave. Present were 
Mrs. Frederick Dent Grant, Princess Hatzfeldt, Mrs. 
Walter Watrous, Mrs. J. Allen Towsend, Mrs. 
George Place, Mrs. George Elder, Mrs. Henning, 
Mrs, Watson and Mrs. Frederick Halsey. 


EXHIBITION 


A loan exhibition of religious art is being held in 
the rooms adjoining the Tiffany Chapel, 335 Fourth 
Ave., which will close 6 Apr. Among those inter- 
ested in the collection are Mrs. Edward Delafield, 
Mrs. Charles Berryman, Mr.. Prescott Hail Butler, 
Mrs. E. N. Dickerson, Mrs. William P. Goodwin, 
Miss Porter and Miss Wilkes. Rev. Dr. Houghton 
is chairman of the executive committee, Mr. Richard 
Delafield, treasurer, and Mrs. Albert Delafield, secre- 
tary. 

MUSICALES 

The violin recitals by Signor Quintano, given at 
the residence of Mme Fabricotte,208 Mad. Ave., are 
much enjoyed, Present at the last on Mon.,25 Mar , 
were Mrs, Robert Tailer, Mrs. Herbert Johnston, Mrs, 
G. Bettini, Mrs. Theodore P. Ralli, Mrs. J. N. 
Phelps, Mrs. Joseph Agostini, Mrs. John E. Cowdin, 
Mrs. Willis James, Mrs. . von Slata, Mrs Facheri, 
Mrs. Spencer, Mrs. E. Ellery Anderson, and Miss 
Louise Noel and Miss Eloise Oate sang several num- 
bers: Berceuse, by Chaminade, Pollaca, by Bellini, 
and Friihlingslied, by Veil. 

At Mr. Morris Bagby’s musical morning at the 
Waldorf, on Mon., 25 Mar., there was a good pro- 
gramme. Signor Alvary sang, and Mr. Friedheim 
played, Present were Mr. Wm. F. Burden, Mrs, 
James Harriman, Mrs. Preble Tucker, Mrs. Sidney 
Lanier, Mrs Samuel Bridgham, Mrs. Edmund L. 
Baylies, Mrs James P. Kernochan, Mrs. Brockholst 
Cutting, Mrs, E. C Brooks, Mrs. Samuel 1 horne, 
Mrs. Archibald Pell, Mrs. Donald McLean, Miss 
Mary Corbin, Mrs. William E. Dodge Stokes, Mrs, 
William Perry, Miss Bertha Perry, Miss Kate Brice, 
Miss Alice Harriman, Miss Emily Norrie, Miss May 
Field, Miss Edith Collins, Miss Katherine Cameron, 
Miss Marguerite Crosby and Miss Helen Fahnestock, 

Ina recent issue of the Lady’s Pictorial was the 
following interesting account of a musicale lately 
given in Paris: Mr, and Mrs. Harris Phelps gave a 
large soirée on Wednesday evening to celebrate their 
wedding day. Their salons in the Rue Vaneau'were 
crowded, ‘The hostess wore a robe of sable velvet, 
with cuirass of jet, and diamond necklace and renais- 
sance ornament in her waved and osprey-decked hair. 
A long and successful musical programme was carried 
out, in which Mile, Thévenet, ot the Opéra Comique, 
Mme. Malza and Mlle. Jéram took part. M. van 
Goéns gave a selection of his own compositions on the 
violoncello; M. Verbruggen played Vieuxtemps's 
Adagio, and M_ Blitz Chopin’s Impromptu, and 
Moskovsky’s ‘Tarantelie. Miles, Veil and Sarro 
enacted a bright and charming little comedietta, 
entitled Amoureuses, with plenty of entrain, while a 
clou of the evening was the singing and dancing in 
costume of Mme Solita de Miramar, who danced a 
bolero, a cachucha, and several other Spanish pas, 
singing and castagnette playing at the same time. 
This attractive lady wore a Spanish dress of violent 
pink satin, toned down with black chenille galoon 
trimmings, finished with ball fringe around the edge 
of the skirt and bolero. 

CLUBS 

The Sewing Class organized by Mrs. Howard 
Clarkson and Mrs. Robert Lenox Belknap held its 
fourth meeting at the home of Mrs. Howard Clark- 
son, 58 W. 37th St , on Thu., 21 Mar. Present were 
Miss Mary Belknap, Miss Ethel Iselin, Miss Edith 
Sands, Miss Julia Grant, Miss Helen Edwards, Miss 
Helen Gallatin, Miss Alice Wilmerding, Miss Anna 
Peabody, Miss Selina Schroeder, Miss Katherine 
Westcott, Miss Mary Pell, Miss Edith Speyers, Miss 
Mary Kearney, Miss Elizabeth Young, Miss Marie 
Hamilton, Miss Harriet Biddle, Miss Janet Wilmer- 
ding, Miss Elizabeth Hare, Miss Julia Clarkson, 
Miss Elizabeth King, Miss Leverich, Miss Douglas, 
Miss Beatrix Henderson, Miss Eisie Barber, Miss 
Mabel Drake, Miss Bertha Gillet, Miss May Low, 
Miss Adelaine Fox and Miss Julietie de Neufville, 

The Tuesday Afternoon Sewing Class held its 
fourth meeting at the residence of Mrs. John N, 
Beekman, to E. 12th St,on Tue., 26 Mar. The 
members make stockings for poor children. 

The Nightingale Sewing Class met yesterday, 27 
Mar., at the home of Mr. and Mrs. J. Hampden Robb, 
23 Park avenve. Present were Miss Mary Pell, 
Miss Katherine Van Rensselaer, Miss Caroline Good- 
ridge, Miss Mary Belknap, Miss Helen Edwards, 
Miss Anna Peabody, Miss Madelaine Dinsmore, 
Miss Sylvia Strong, Miss Eleanor Erving, Miss Mary 
Oakley, Miss Ethel Iselin, Miss Elizabeth Duer, 
Miss Edith Speyers, Miss Elvine Neeser, Miss Adéle 
Fitzgerald, Miss Selina Schroeder, Miss Juliana Cut- 
ting, Miss Julia Delafield, Miss Cornelia Delafield, 
Miss Elizabeth Hare, Miss Katherine Brown, Miss 


Helen Clarkson, Miss Elsie Coster, Miss Emma Scott 
Miss Elsie Barber, Miss Ethel Smith, and Miss Caro 
line Lee. 

The O. N. Sewing Class met on Fri. morn., 22 
Mar., at the residence of Mrs. Theodore Haver- 
meyer, 214 Madison Ave. Mrs. Havemeyer will 
again entertain the class on § Apr., but to-morrow, 
29 Mar., it will meet at the home of Mrs, Charles 
May Ocelnchs. 

A new bicycling club has been formed called the 
Vv. D. O. P , which has many members. Its quar 
ters are in the Lenox Lyceum, which were formally 
opened yesterday. Many delightful out-of-town ex- 
cursions have been planned for the early spring 
season, the first one to be on 30 May. 

The original Society of Colonial Dames met at the 
home of Mrs, William Warren Hoppin, 47 W. 33d 
St., on Thur. aft., 21 Mar. 

The General Society of the Daughters of the 
Revolution will celebrate the anniversary of the 
Battle of Lexington, at the Waldorf, on Fri., 19 
Apr., by a luncheon. 

The Nora Caesarea Chapter of the Daughters of 
the Revolution gave a reception at the residence ot 
Mrs. W. H. Guerin, 1189 Broad St, Newark, on 
Thur. aft., 22 Mar. Guests dressed in Colonial cos 
tumes were Mrs. David A, Depew and Mrs. W. H. 
Guerin, from New York, Mrs. William 8. Stryker, 
from Treyton, Mrs. Howard Richards, from Eliza- 
beth, Mrs. A. F. R. Martin, Mrs. Charles Borcher- 
ling, Mrs. H. S. Starr, Mrs. E. B. Hopwood, Mis: 
Helen Nichols. 

The Society of the Daughters of the Revolution 
proposes to erect a monument on the site of the prison 
ship martyrs’ tomb in Fort Green Park, Brooklyn. 
A meeting was held to discuss the matter, at the resi 
dence of Mr. Horatio C. King, 16 Willow St., on 
Thur., 21 Mar. 

The Knickerbocker Bowling Club held a meeting 
ast Thu.,21 Mar. The prizes were large bunches 
of violets for the women. Highest scores were made 
by Mr. George S. Nicholas, Jr., Miss Perkins, Miss 
Geraldine Fitzgerald, Miss Soutter, Mrs. Frank R 
Keech, Mrs. J. Metcalfe Thomas, Miss Cheese 
brough, Dr. F. B. Porter, Mr. J. Montgomery 
Strong, Mr. James B. Taylor, Mr. Walter Ruther 
furd, Miss Ethel Scott. Present were Mrs, John C. 
Westervelt, Comte and Comtesse de Montsaulnin, 
Mrs. Frederic Dent Grant, Mrs. L. Bayard Smith, 
Mrs. William H. Benjamin, Miss Louise Field, Miss 
Georgette Kidd, Miss Maud Leland, Miss Susan Hall, 
Miss Renée Coudert, Miss Elsie Hall, Miss Julia 
Grant, Mr. Allister Green, Mr. J. Metcalfe Thomas, 
Mr. Joseph L. Delafield and Mr. Frank B. Keech. 
The meeting this evening will be interesting as there 
will be a supplementary handicap tournament. 

Sixty players divided into pairs, Mrs, Louis Hoyt 
and Mrs. Frederic de Peyster have offered two hand 
some prizes. 

The first church service of the Society of Colonial 
Wars in the State of New York was held on Sun., 24 
Mar., in St Paul’s Chapel, to commemorate the 
150th anniversary of the departure of the New Eng- 
land troops for Louisburg, 24 Mar., 1745. 

At a meeting of the Manhattan ¢ lub, held on Thu. 
eve., 21 Mar.. the following Governors were elected : 
Mr. Edward Bell, Mr Frederic R. Coudert, Mr. 
Henry C. Macdona, Mr. Charles R. Peet and Mr. 
Charlies Truax. 

The annual concert of the Amherst College Glee 
Club took place at the Berkeley Lyceum on Tue. 
eve., 26 Mar. 

The monthly meeting of the Drawing Room Club 
was held at Sherry’son Thu. eve.,21 Mar. Prof. 
Francis H. Stoddard addressed the club, his subject 
being, Is Poetry Declining ? 

The Thursday Evening Club will meet to-night, 
28 Mar., at the residence of Mrs. J. Hampden Robb, 
23 Park Ave. 

The Knickerbocker Riding Club met at Dickel’s 
Academy on Thu. eve., 21 Mar. Mrs. John C. 
Westervelt and Miss de Peyster chaperoned the 
riders. Present were Muss Constance Schieffelin, 
Miss Florence Clark, Miss Helen Edwards, Miss 
Bertha Perry, Miss Emily Petit, Miss Graham, Miss 
Ethel Scott, Mr. Shipley Jones, Mr. Charles Garland 
and Mr Alexander Bruen. 

The Literary Luncheon Club holds a meeting to 
day, 28 Mar., at the heme of Miss Helen King 
Present will be Miss Winnie Davis, Miss Carpenter, 
Miss Townsend, Miss Ruth Lawrence, Miss Bisland 
and others. 


LECTURES 


Yesterday, 27 Mar., Miss S, W. Keeler gave the 
second of her course of lectures, The subject was 
Napoleon, Emperor of France. Patrons are Mrs, Ed- 
ward King, Mrs. Gilbert Oakley, Mrs. Bowles Col- 
gate, Mrs. J. Edgar Leaycraft, Mrs. J. Ten Eyck 
Litchfield, Mrs. M. H. Rogers, Mrs, Charles H. 
Isham, Mrs. J. D. Slayback, Mrs. Clinton B. Fisk 
and Miss King. The next lecture, by Miss Janc 
Meade Welch, will be held at 80 Erving Place, at 
11.30 to-morrow, 29 Mar. 

A reading was given on Thu., 21 Mar , at the resi 
dence of Mrs. L. Trenor Park, 28 W. 59th 5t., by 
Mr. Arthur Howard Pickering, who read extract 
from Browning. ‘To-day Mr, Pickering will lectur: 
at Miss Berg’s studio, 58 W. 57th St. 

The first of the lectures on the old French chateaux 
by M. De Mauny Talvande, was given at Sherry’s 
on Tue., 26 Mar. The second in the course will tak 
on Tue. aft.,1 Apr The subject will be The Roya 
Chateau of Chenonceau. 

Mr. David Christie Murray read his novel called 
Why ? says Gladys, at the Lyceum Theatre on Mon 
morning, 25 Mar., before a large audience. 

A lecture was given by Mr. Grenville Temp): 
Snelling, of the Department of Architecture, Columbi 
College, on the History of Architecture, at the Hote 
Renaissance at 3 on Fri., 22 Mar. Patronesses wer 
Mrs. Henry Robbins, Mrs. Hamilton Fish Webster 
Mrs, James W. Gerard, Mrs. Frederic R. Jones 
Mrs. Orme Wilson, Mrs. Egerton L. Winthrop 
Mrs. Seth Low, Mrs. William Starr Miller, Mrs 
Lorillard Spencer, Mrs. John C. Wilmerding, Mis 
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Carlotta Lowell, and Miss Ruth Laurence. The 
lecture was illustrated with stereopticon views. 

Mrs. Isabel Hodgson gave some readings from 
Trilby, and extracts from Mrs. Ella Wheeler Wil- 
cox’s poems at the Hotel Brunswick, Thu., 21 Mar. 

The first of a series of four musically illustrated lec- 
tures by Miss Charlotte W. Hawes, from Boston, 
A art on Thu. aft., 21 Mar., at the rooms of the 

Cc. A. The subject was Music and Nature, 
and the story of the Harmonious Blacksmith, by 
Handel, was told and played by Miss Hawes. 

Mr. A. B, de Guerville will lecture this evening, 
28 Mar., in Madison Square Concert Hall, on the 
Famous Battles in the Wars between Japan and 
China, from the beginning to the fall of Port Arthur. 
The lecture will be illustrated with fine stereopticon 
vjews and flags, uniforms and trophies picked up on 
the battle fields will be shown. Mr. de Guerville’s 
lecture last Thu., 21 Mar., took place at the residence 
of Mrs. Paran Stevens, 1 E. 57th St , instead of at the 
residence of Mrs. John Christopher Wilmerding, as 
had been announced, 

An illustrated lecture on the Castles of France was 
given at Sherry’s on Fri. eve., 22 Mar., by Mr. Jules 
J. Vail, a graduate of the University of France. 
Patronesses were Mrs. Philip Schuyler, Mrs. Richard 
Irvin, Mrs. Paran Stevens, Mrs. Walter Rutherfurd, 
Mrs, John T. Hall, Mrs. Alexander G. Webb, Mrs. 
Martin Greene, Mrs. James A. Burden, Mrs. Isaac 
L. Kip, Mrs. Walton Oakley, Mrs. Robert Lenox 
Belknap, Mrs. Henry Trevor, Mrs. Peter Marié, 
Mrs. William C. Sck ermerhotn, Mrs, Luther Kountze, 
Mrs. Henry Clews, Mrs, Frederick de Peyster, Mrs, 
Frederick Sheldon, Mrs Eugene Schieffelin, Mrs. 
Muhlenberg Bailey, Mrs. 1. Townsend Burden, Mrs. 
F. S, Witherbee, Mrs. George B, De Forest, Mrs. S. 
Van Rensselaer-Cruger, Mrs. Howland Pell, Mrs. 
Byam Stevens, Mrs. John Lyon Gardner, M:s. Rob- 
ert Goelet, Mrs: Oakley Rhinelander, Mrs. James 
W. Gerard and Miss Vanderpoel. 

Mr. Jacob Riis, author of How the Other Half 
Lives, will deliver a lecture this eve , 28 Mar., at 
Sherry's, on The Children of the Tenement Houses, 
~ 8.15. Mrs. Walter S. Gurnee, Sr., 140 E. 34th 

Mrs. Robert B. Minturn, 109.E. 21st St., and 
Shorty will supply tickets. 

Mr. Locke Richardson lectured on the Merchant 
of Venice at the Waldorf, on Tue, aft., 26 Mar. 

Prof. Charles F. Chandler, Dean of the School of 
Mines, Columbia College,will deliver a lecture this 
eve., 28 Mar., under the auspices of the Columbia 
College Photographical Society. The subject will be 
New Photographic Processes. 

The fourth paper in her course of lectures on 
American Authors was read by Miss Lalla Baldwin 
Morton at the Waldorf on Tue. morning, 26 Mar. 
Miss Morton’s subject was Novelists and Poets of 
Later Date, “The next and last lecture in the course 
will be given on Tue. morning, 2 April. 


CHARITABLE ENTERTAINMENTS 


The exhibition of snap-shot caricatures and sym- 
phonies in black and blue, which was opened at the 
American Art Galleries on Wed, 20 Mar., closed 
yesterday after a successful week. ‘The first day, tea 
was poured by Miss Madge Clarkson, Miss Con- 
stance Satterlee, Miss Marie Huntington, Miss King 
and Miss Livingston. Present were Mrs. Theodore 
P. Ralli, Mrs. Russell Hoadley, Mrs, Henry Mills 
Day, Mrs. F. H. Betts, Mr. and Mrs. George Gris- 
wold Haven, Mrs. William B Ogden, Mrs, George 
H. Morgan, Mrs. Henry E. Valentine, Mr. and Mrs, 
John C, Beekman, Miss Bigelow, Mrs. Walter Hop- 
pin, Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish Morris, Mrs. F. C. Barlow, 
Miss Lee, Miss Day, Miss Julia Grant, Mrs. Leon 
Marié and the Misses Barnes. 

Mr. Marshall P. Wilder gave a recitation of his 
most amusing monologues in Chickering Hall, on 
Fri, eve,, 22 Mar., for the benefy of the Home for 
Little Wanderers and the Howard Mission. 

The benefit performance at Abbey's Theatre on 
Tue, aft., 26 Mar., made a good sum for the New 
York Infirmary for women and childten and the 
Women’s Medical College. Patronesses were Mrs. 
Prescott Hall Butler, Mrs. Francis Delafield, Mrs. J. 
Pierpont Morgan, Mrs. George Baker, Mrs. Arthur 
M. Dodge, Mrs. William H. Draper, Mrs. John 
rving, Mrs. Frederick Goodridge, Mrs. 
Heaalilee, Mrs. Lawrence Wells, Mrs. Anson Phelps 
tokes, Mrs. George H. Morgan, Mrs William 
Rhinelander Stewart Mitchell, Mrs. Dallas Bache 
Pratt, Mrs. Richard Irvin, Mrs. John B. Ireland, 
Mrs. John O. Weeks, Mrs. Alfred M. Hoyt, Mrs. 
Edward Walsh Humphreys and Miss Callender. 

An entertainment was given on Sat. aft., 23 Mar., 
at Sherry’s for the benefit of the Manhattan Free 
Kindergarten. Mr. Dwight Elmendorf delivered a 
lecture entitled Across the Continent. There was 
music by the Cutler School Banjo Club, and dancing 
and collation. Patronesses were Mrs. Bayard Cutting, 
Mrs. Richard Irvin, Mrs. Arthur M. Dodge, Mrs. 
Harold Hadden, Mrs. Alexander Van Rensselaer, 
Mrs, J. Hampden Robb, Mrs. John W. Minturn, 
Mrs. John E Parsons, Mrs. Charles De Rham, Mrs 
Edmund Baylies, Mrs. Bradish Johnson, Miss Whit- 
ney, Mrs, Charles D. Dickey, Mrs. Paul Dana, and 
Miss Shippen. 

COACHING 


Coaching trips will be resumed between the Hotel 
Brunswick and the Westchester Country Club, on 15 
Apr., and will continue until 1s June. The Pioneer 
will be the coach used. It will be “ tooled *’ by Mr. 
Frederic Bronson and Dr. W. Seward Webb. The 
coach will start from the Brunswick each morning, 
excepting Sunday, at 11, and the course will 
through Fifth Ave., Central Park, Seventh Ave., 
Morris Heights and Fordham. Luncheon will be 
served atthe club-house The coach will start on its 
return at 4, arriving at the Brunswick at 6 

The coaching trips from Rye to the Harlem River 
will also be resumed about 15 Apr., and the coach from 
New York to Philadelphia and back will soon recom- 
nence its trips. 


in 


William . 


INTIMATIONS 


Mr. August Belmont has leased the house, Igo 
Madison Ave., known as the Delano House, and 
which he has occupied all winter, for a term of five 
years. 

Mrs. Burke Roche has taken a cottage at Garden 
City for the summer. 

Mr. and Mrs. Henry V. White have taken the 
Rutherford Cottage at Newport for the season. 

Mrs. Edward Renshaw Jones and Miss Mabel 
Jones will leave the city for Denver the middle of 
April, to visit Mrs. Jones's daughter, Mrs. John Kay. 

Mr. and Mrs, Elbridge Gerry Snow have left town 
for a six weeks’ tour to southern California and 
through the South. 

Mrs. John A. Churchill and Miss Churchill sailed 
on Ig Mar. in the Orinoco for Bermudz. 

Mr. and Mrs. Kinsley Magoun are building a 
house at Hempstead for the summer. 

Mrs. James F. Clark and the Misses Clark have 
gone South. 

At the Mi-Caréme festivities at Nice on 21 Mar., 
at which Queen Victoria and her suite were present, 
the first prize for carriage decoration was awarded to 
Miss Van Buren, of this city. Her victoria, which 
was driven tandem, was so arranged as to represent 
a huge cornucopia filled with flowers. 

Mrs. Levi P. Morton and others are establishing a 
co-operative employment bureau. Those helping 
Mrs. Morton are Mrs, Arthur M. Dodge, Mrs. John 
W. Minturn, Mrs. H. F. Hadden, Mrs. Louis T. 
Hoyt, Mrs. w. Seward Webb, Mrs. James A. Bur- 
den, Mrs. M. Earl Dodge, Mrs. John C. O'Connor, 
Mrs. John E. Alexandre, Mrs. Matthew Morgan, 
Mrs, Laura Post, Miss Spotswood Schenck, Mrs. 
Herbert Ashmore, Mrs. Morgan and Mrs, Valentine 
G. Hall. The subscribers to the use of this Bureau 
will have to pay only $1.50 instead of $2.50, and 
those wishing situations only 75 cents. If enough 
money is not raised to cairy on the plan before 1 
Sept., what is already on hand will be refunded. 


KATANA Deh Det eA ried 
; ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS 








Questions addressed to Vogue must be accompanied 
with the writer’s name and address, which, however, 
will not be published. Correspondents who do not 
want initials published will please send also a pseu- 
donym for this pur, " 

Correspondents will please write on one side only 
of the paper. 


CuTaway Coats. C. R. B., Baltimore,—Will 
you please tell me the proper collar to wear with a 
frock or cutaway coat, and the address of a New York 
haberdasher where I can procure it? (2) Can a 
cutaway be worn with the same propriety as a frock 
to those afternoon affairs, etc., for, while rather 
slender for a frock, a cutaway is not unbecoming to 
me? (3) What are the proper flowers to wear in the 
afternoon ? 

Vogue cannot take the responsibility of giving the 
addresses of any New York haberdashers. By the 
way, you have two very good shops in Baltimore, on 
Baltimore and Charles streets, although the displays 
inside the shop are not what one would expect from 
the same class of place in this city. There are several 
excellent shops here on Fifth avenue and on Broad- 
way in the near vicinity of Fifth avenue, at which 
many smart men purchase theis haberdashery. Others 
have their ties made to order by atie maker. The 
proper collar to wear with a frock or cutaway coat is 
the straight standing, that is, for the afternoon, Of 
course, I suppose your collars are attached to your 
shirts. (2) A cutaway can be worn, I believe, in 
smaller cittes to afternoon entertainments, but a frock 
is always better form, The cutaway, I hear, is coming 
in again, but more in colored worsteds than in black 
diagonals or vicuna, I must confess a dislike to the 
biack diagonal cutaway. (3) At this time, violets 
are the most suitable flowers. White carnations or 
gardenias or even an orchid might be worn, but never 
a chrysanthemum, 


BuTLER’s Dress. A.H. B., Winchester, Mass.— 
I buy your paper every week and think it one of the 
best of all the periodicals. The column of inquiries 
and answers is especially interesting. I have a ques- 
tion to ask. I have just begun to keep an inside man, 
or butler, and he was highly recommended, but he 
wears a white apron when he serves at the table. Is 
that proper’ I must say it looks very neat and clean, 
but is it right? At breakfast and luncheon he wears 
a white jacket. Isthat right? In other words, what 
should be a butler’s dress at each of the meals / 

The people with whom your servant was hired 
before he came to you were certainly most lax. A 
man should never serve at table with an apron. 
At luncheon be can wear his livery ; at dinner he 
must have black coat and white tie. He must put on 
his black coat in the afternoon so as to be able to go 
to the door and answer the bell. Especially must 
this be observed on reception days. A French butler 
i. e., where only one man servant is kept, wears a 
large blue apron and is busy in cleaning knives, china, 
etc., before the déjeuner hour, which is generally at 
half past twelve or one o'clock. Prior to that time 
no one ever calls. The first breakfast is taken, in 
France, to the rooms, In the afternoon, not on re- 
ception days, he wears a short black coat and dons 
his other coat (swallow tail) for dinner. On recep- 
tion days he wears the evening coat in answering bell. 
This is in a household where there is no livery. In 
New York, where one man is kept and there is livery, 
he receives visitors, waits at luncheon, etc., in semi- 
dress, except on reception days. He always is in full 
dress at dinner. A white jacket savors too much of 
the colored waiter at a second-class hotel. 


Boots. 5S. E.S., Thomaston.—Will you please 
inform me, through your correspondents’ column, as 
to the correct toe for gentlemen's boots? The dealers 
seem to show only the extreme pointed toe. I have 





a notion, from some source, that the medium round 
toe is more correct. 


The medium round toe is better form than the ex- 
treme point for boots. Insist upon your shoemaker 
giving you an English toe. By that we do not mean 
the rigid square, but the rounded medium. 


Frock Coat. Detroit.—W ill you be kind enough 
to answer, through your paper, a few questions in re- 
gard to the spring trock coat? (1) What kind and 
what colored material would you suggest? (2) About 
how long should the coat be? (3) Should it be single 
or double-breasted, and how should the waistcoat be 
cut? (4) Should it be short-waisted, and should the 
skirt be bell-shaped ? 

(1) Black vicuna. (2) A little below the knee. 
(3) Double-breasted, and the waistcoat should only 
be moderately high and single-breasted. Cut so as to 
show at least the second shirt button. (4) Not as 
short-waisted as the coats of last year, moderate and 
no bell to the skirt. 


CoRDUROY WAISTCOATS. Middletown, Conn.— 
Will you please iuform me if corduroy waistcoats are 
to be worn this spring? If so, are they to be single 
or double-breasted, with or without collar ? 

Corduroy waistcoats are not exactly the thing for 
town, but they can be worn in the country. Single- 
breasted ones are smart. 


ORIENTAL STRIPED MATERIAL, WHERE PuR- 
CHASABLE. G., Pawtucket, R. 1.—Will you be kind 
enough to inform me where the cotton and silk fabrics 
spoken of in Vogue, 14 March, can be bought? 
Oriental stripes which sell for eighty cents per 
yard, and cotton brocades at cighty-five cents per 
yard. 

The pretty Oriental striped material mentioned in 
Vogue of 14 March was seen at Messrs. Stern 
Bros’., Twenty-third street, New York. The cotton 
brocades are to be had of Messrs. Hilton, Hughes & 
Co,,. Broadway and toth street, N. Y. Since 14 
March Vogue has seen some exquisite brocades of 
Pompadour stripes in light and charmingly chosen 
combinations of color at $1 and $1.25 per yard at 
Messrs. Johnson & Faulkner, Union Square, New 
York. 


STYLE OF SHIRT WatsTs. R. J.T., Brooklyn, N.Y. 
—Will you kindly inform, through the columns of 
your paper, what is to be the style of shirt waists this 
summer ? as to the collar, sleeves, etc., also what is 
the prevailing style in arranging the hair? 

(1) The newest shirt waists differ from those of last 
year in being more simple. Ruffies and surpliced 
tronts have disappeared, and have given place to stif- 
fened collars and cuffs. In some instances the fronts 
fall over the bands blouse fashion, but more often they 

are gathered intoa belt. ‘The sleeves are very full, 
mutton-leg shape, and gathered into the cuffs, which 
are about four inches wide. 

As to fancy waists, which, perhaps, you include in 
your question, they are made in every conceivable 
way, with as much variety as ts shown in dress bo- 
dices. A glance at the fashion plates of Vogue will give 
you every information on the subject. 

(2) The prevailing style of coiffure this year may 
be called a studied disarray. In front the hair is parted 
and combed staight on cach side. At the temples it is 
lightly turned backward, concealing the top of the 
ears, and forming a soft, fluffy mass on each side of 
the head. The ends are mingled with the ** back” 
hair, which is turned upward from the nape of the 
neck and fastened in a small knot either on the top of 
the head or as far back as is becoming to the face. 
The knot, however, should show from the front. 
Some little light curls on the forehead are often worn 
with this coiffure. 


SHALL THE FIANCEE OF A MAN FRIEND BE IN- 
CLUDED AMONG THE WEDDING GUESTS? R., Mas- 
sachusetts.—(1) Will you please tell me, through 
your Answers to Correspondents, if it is correct, in 
sending a wedding invitation to a gentleman, to in- 
clude his fiancée, whom I have met only once, simply 
by writing her name on the inside envelope? (2) 
Please tell me also which you would suggest for a 
bride’s traveling dress—a regulation bodice and skirt, 
or skirt and jacket, with which a cotton or silk waist 
may be worn? 

(1) You should pay your friend's fiancée the com- 
pliment of sending an invitation to her directed to 
her residence, no matter where it may be _ It is 
quite correct to include her among your guests. (2) 
We should certainly suggest what you call a “* regu- 
lation *’ bodice and skirt for a bride's traveling cos- 
tume. It may be of some pretty cheviot or cloth of 
light neutral color, with trimmings to suit the pre- 
vailing fashions. ‘There should be a cape or covert 
jacket to wear with it when the weather is cool. 


SKIRT FOR SEVERAL Bopices—SUMMER SKIRT 
AND JACKET Costume. L., Springfield, Ill.—(1) 
W hat material and what color would you advise for a 
skirt to be worn with various waists in the spring and 
summer for both street and informal evening wear for 
a débutante ? 

(2) What color and what material would you advise 
for a summer visiting suit ; will tong or short jackets 
be worn with same or simply a cape to match the 
skirt ? 

(3) Will white duck suits be worn at all this sum- 
mer or can you suggest something a little smarter of 
like order ? 

(1) As you intend to wear the skirt in the street as 
well as in the evening, and with various waists, Vogue 
recommends a black skirt, either of crinkled crépon, 
satin, striped moiré or figured taffeta as most suitable 
and appropriate, All-black satin and silk fabrics find 
a ready sale just now for the reason that colored and 
lace trimmed bodices are so much worn, and always 
combine well with black. The same black skirt that 
is worn with a simple striped or checked silk waist 
during the day does duty for receiving wear when a 
satin or velvet bodice trimmed with jet or lace is worn 
with it. 





(2) An outing suit may be made of any mixed 
novelty goods in silk and wool, tweed and crépons, 
and the light-weight ladies’ cloth is aiso much worn, 
There is no especially fashionable color this year, 
but grays, tans and light browns are always suitable 
for outing suits. The jackets to be worn with these 
suits are short, some are made very short, with little 
fullness in the skirts, others are nearly a half-yard 
below the waist line, and are quite full. You can 
have a skirt and jacket of the same goods to be worn 
with silk or cotton shirt waists, but if you have a 
cape it should be worn with a skirt and bodice and 
the cape then is of a different material. 

(3) It is alittle too early yet to speak definitely 
about duck suits. Very likely they will be worn 
again, as they are so useful and pretty. Rumor tells 
of a new material, washable, and yet having the ap- 
pearance of summer cloth, cailed Teviot suiting, 
which is to be much worn this summer, Vogue will 
investigate the subject. 


VOGUE PORTRAIT 


N this week's issue Vogue publishes a portrait of 
Mrs, Thomas McGee, of San Francisco, Cal, 


THE CASTELLANE-GOULD WEDDING 


T may seem to some readers of Vogue that the 

] publication, on 28 March, of a drawing of this 

wedding, which occurred on 4 March, is rather 
tardy attention to an event of unusual interest. For 
their consideration Vogue has to recommend the 
contemplation of some pertinent facts. The idea 
that a weekly paper can satisfactorily illustrate cur- 
rent events is a relic of the past. The daily pictures 
news and does it about as well as pictorial news can 
be given. The daily,in fact, does it very badly in- 
deed, never by any possibility, in the mad rush for 
over-night drawings, even approaching accuracy of 
pictorial statement, Not a daily paper in New York 
published other than imaginative drawings of this 
wedding. They had no artists at the wedding and 
their sketches were fanciful. The weeklies that 
made drawings prior to the event and published them 
simultaneously merely made themselves ridiculous. 
And why? To maintain a fiction, that deceives no 
one,'that weekly papers publish news in their draw- 
ings as they did thirty years ago before quick photo- 
mechanical engraving processes were part of the 
equipment of the daily papers. Vogue pursues 
another and a rational policy. Its printing no daily 
paper can rival. It can and does take as much pains 
with its illustrations as a monthly magazine. It em- 
ploys first-class artists, gives them time to do their 
best, and is absolutely accurate. The result is that 
in a reasonable period it gives to its readers a satisfac- 
tory drawing that they cannot get in the daily paper, 
and which does justice to any subject in hand. A 
most cursory examination will convince anyone that 
Mr. Keller did not make this drawing in aday. Vogue 
was extended the courtesy of his being present at the 
ceremony, as was no other artist, He gave the group- 
ing correcrly and every reader of Vogue now has a 
drawing which shows precisely how a city-house 
wedding appears that is exact and correct in all its 
appointments. This is a distinct service to the pub- 
lic—such service as endears Vogue to its large f@low- 
ing and begets for it confidence and regard. The 
present drawing requires only a word or two of ex 
planation, The bride wore along veil. Her gown 
was shown in last week's issue. The Archbishop 
wore his house gown—not church vestments, as the 
daily papers had it. The bridesmaids are seen just 
a the bridegroom, The two pages, Kingdon 
Gould and Jay Gould, stand behind the bridal couple, 
one only being seen in the drawing owing to the 
composition. Mrs. Gould is the principal figure in 
foreground and, standing in front of her is one of 
her little girls, Margery Gould. Vogue's artist is 
the figure at the left. No facial portraiture is at 
tempted, To so thoroughly and carefully treat an 
event of distinguished interest is the only way that is 
suitable to a well-printed weekly, conducted in ac- 
cordance with the conditions of the times and the 
high possibilities of the printer's art when that art re- 
ceives its best exposition. 

Miss Anna Gould was married to Count Ernest 
Boniface Castellane, son of the Marquis de Castellane, 
of Paris, on Mon., 4 Mar., at noon at the home of 
Mr. and Mrs, George J. Gould. Archbishop Corri- 
gan officiated. ‘The ushers were Prince Giovanni del 
Drago, Mr. Brockholst Cutting, Mr. Howard Gould 
and Mr. Charles Raoul-Duval. The bridesmaids 
were Miss Helen Gould, Miss Kitty Cameron, Miss 
Beatrice Richardson and Miss Adelaide Montgomery. 
The bride was given away by her brother, Mr. George 
J. Gould, and Count Jean Castellane, the bridegroom's 
brother, acted as best man. 

An elaborate musical programme was rendered be- 
fore and after the ceremony, arranged by Mr. Albert 
Morris Bagby. 

The ceremony was performed in the East India 
room. 

Present were Mr. and Mrs. Nicholas Fish, Sir 
Roderick and the Misses Cameron, Mr. Duncan 
Cameron, Mr. Rorrie Cameron, Mr. and Mrs, Sidney 
D. Ripley, Mrs. Brockholst Cutting, Miss Turaure, 
Miss Mary Turnure, Mr. Creighton Webb, Mrs. 
Archibald, Mr. Cornelius Bailey, Mr. Frederick H. 
Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs. Charles B. Alexander, Mr. 
and Mrs. Henry Clews, Miss Ciews, Mr. and Mrs, J. 
B. Harriman, Mrs. Falconer, Mr. and Mrs. Robert 
H. Galloway, Col. and Mrs. F. V. Hain, Mr. John 
C. Furman, Gen, and Mrs. Thomas T. Eckert. Mrs. 
J. Frederick Pierson, Mr. Daniel 8. Miller, Prince 
and Princess Ruspoli, Mrs. Paran Stevens, Mr. J. 
W. Ritchie, Mr. Charles Raoul-Duval, Mr. and Mrs. 
Russel Sage, Mr. Isaac Iselin, Mr. and Mrs. Peter 
Cooper Hewitt, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Northrup, Mrs. 
N. B. Noyes, Miss Pomeroy, Mr. J. C. Beresford, 
Mr. Dwight C, Harris, Mr. William A. Hamilton 
Admiral and Mrs. Erben, Mr. and Mrs. F. C. Dicker- 
son, Mr. Perry Beimont, Mr. William Cutting, Jr., 
Miss Maud Bacon, Mr, William Duer, Mr, and Mrs. 
Bronson, and Gen. and Mrs, Louis Fitzgerald. 
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Silver 


(Exclusively.) 


STE RLANG 


WHITING MFG Co. 


Silversmiths, 





Broadway & 18th St., 


NEW YORK. 
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Broken-Corsets 


; If you wear 
the improved 


Pear! 


Corset 
Shields 


and make broken ones comfortable. 


Soid Everywhere, ask your corset dealer; if 
not obtainable send his name, your corset 
measure and 25 cents, for sample pair, to 
Eucens Peart, 23 Union uare, New York. 
Agents Wanted. Circulars free. 
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$8.2 


Size of 
Pictures, 
3%x3%in.§ 
Weight of 
Camera, 
21 OZ. 


THE 





BULLET. 


A roli film camera that hits the mark every time. 
It's a repeater too ; shoots 12 times and can 


Reloaded in Daylight. 


The Bullet is fitted with our new automatic 
shutter. One button does it all—sets and releases 
the shutter and changes from time to instantaneous. 
Achromatic lens, Handsome finish. 


An Itlustrated Manual, free with every instru- 
ment, explains its operation and tells how to finish 
the pictures— but “* we do the rest’’ when you prefer. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Camera Catalogue Free, 


WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY, 
OF STERLING QUALITY {Yq FINE, 


EVERY ARTICLE BEARING OUR TRADE-MARK ; 


THEREFORE PURCHASERS 


SECURE ENTIRE FREEDOM 


FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS. 
















BROADWAY ° _ BROADWAY 
Oth & 1OthSts " th &1OthSis, 
FOURTH AVE. Successors roAT Stewart & Co. FOURTH AVE. 


IT’S IN THE AIR 


that a quicker pulse is thrilling the store. 


But no matter what 


you'may be told of enterprise and energy here—of newer goods and 


improved ways, 


tempt—the facts are above anything you'll believe without seeing. 
Take an hour, take half an hour, take five minutes even to | 


look about ; 


of Furniture on the Fourth Floor—see if there isn’t almost every- 


where evidence of an upward lift. 


TAKE GROCERIES. 


The convenience of it—the safety of it! 
Almost anything you wish in the Grocery 
line chosen for you from the markets of the 
world by men who know where to go and 
when to go for the best. 

And the prices are very likely below what 


you ever dreamed of. 


(Groceries are delivered free any- 
where within 100 miles of New York.) 


Measure the store by these : 


Hams and boneless Bacon, ** Kornfed”’ brand, 
finest quality, sugar cured, exquisite flavor and 
texture. For 3 days, at ]Qc. the lb. 

Scotch Kippered Herring, best quality, plain or 
tomato sauce, a breakfast delicacy to eat hot or 
cold, 17c. the can ; 1,96 the doz. 

Columbia river Salmon Steaks, best quality, one 
solid piece of the tenderloin of the fish, to eat 
hot or cold, }@c. the Ib. flat can; 2,40 the doz. 

Gloucester Mackerel, extra shore, No.1, 1,43 
the 1olb. kit. 

California Egg Plums or Green Gages, whole, 
firm, large fruit of natural flavor in good syrup, 
14c. the can; 1,61 doz. 


California Bartlett Pears, extra quality, best that 





| breakfast. 


iv 


can be packed, large halves, heavy syrup, 2Qc. the 
can; 3,36 doz. 
Turkey laycr Figs, finest quality. 
only. 23c. the 2 Ib. box. 
Hallowee Dates, best quality, in 1 1b. boxes, §c. 
Loose Muscatel Raisins (California), large, fine 
fruit, cleaned and stemmed, §c. the Ib. carton. 


For this week 


Currants, washed and cleaned, ready for use, 
box, not barrel Currants, Gc. the lb. carton. 


Apple Butter, old fashioned, finest quality, made 


| of boiled cider and best apples, 3fc. the stone jar, 


with bail. 

French Table Prunes, finest quality, very large, 
handsome fruit, packed in 2 Ib. glass jar, §§c. the 
jar. 

Oyster Bay Asparagus, finest quality, large, 
handsome, white, tender spears, full bunch in each 
can, 92c. the can; 9,72 the doz. 


Maine Sugar Corn (Baby Corn), finest quality, 
the sweetest, tenderest, creamiest and most delic- 
ious corn packed, small kernels, solid pack, 1§c. 
the can; ],72 doz.; 3,40 2 doz. case. 

N. Y. State Stringless Beans, the ‘* matchstick ” 
kind, very small, tender, crisp and green. Equa! 
tothe best French, 1c. can; 2,04 doz.; 4,00 
for 2 doz, case. 

Marrowfat Peas, N.Y. State, fine quality, exquis- 
ite flavor, sweet and mealy, cans full, JQc. can, 

Tea, choice quality, mixed, oblong or English 
These Teas are of fine leaf and possess 
exceptional drawing qualities, The regular 6oc: 
kind at 9c. the Ib. 





of merchandise that charms and of prices that | 


from the Groceries in the Basement to the two acres | 









I. M. Jenkins 


Tailor and Breeches Maker, 
297 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Correct London Styles 


For Frock and Lounging Suits 
Chesterfield. GOLF SUITS, 
with CAPS, CAPES and STOCKINGS. 


Dress, and 


For Spring wear. 


Bullfinch Breeches with Leather 
Knees also Leather Breeches and 
Pig-Skin Leggings 





SPECIALTIES. 
Riding, Hunting, Knickerbocker 
Breeches and Leggings. 

All Garments Cut in Strict English Style, 


Form for self-measurement on ace 
and fit GUARANTEE 


The only practical Breeches ol in this 
country. 


OMMER 
“SEC” 
‘CHAMPAGHE mies (Vin Bm) 


“High Grade Champagne ot 
uniform quality.”* 
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MANUFACTURED BY 





JAENECKE ULLMAN Co., 
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Wo subjects are tabooed at formal din- 
ners and at other conventional social 
entertainments—religion and _ politics. 

Not but what these topics are of paramount 
importance—one of them, indeed, being of 
vital moment—but so thin is the veneer of 
good breeding among human beings of even the 
highest social grade, that a well-grounded fear 
of aggressively disputatious results impels en- 
tertainers to discourage the consideration of 
such serious topics, and even intelligent people 
are left to the inanities’ and vicious personalities 
of «* social” conversation. 


There is, perhaps, little to be said against 
this enforced reticence, since comparatively 
few people seriously study the principles that 
underlie their religious creeds or their political 
faith, and a discussion of their ethics or philoso- 
phy would only expose the ignorance of the 
speakers. In fact, most people’s lack of knowl- 
edge concerning the fundamental doctrines of 
the Christian faith is truly amazing. (I beg to 
interpolate here a note of explanation: This 
paper is not intended as an argument for or 
against either Christianity or the doctrine of 
evolution ; it is simply a plea for the exercise 
of sufficient intelligence to prevent a man from 
pretending to believe in two irreconcilable 
theories.) 


The reception accorded a book published a 
few months ago—The Ascent of Man, by 
Prof. Drummond—has revealed the apathetic 
ignorance of vast numbers of Christians concern- 
ing one vital point. The author may be said 
to have sugar-coated the theory of evolution 
in an attempt to make it acceptable to those 
who have been trained to a belief in a special 
act of creation and the Fall of Man as set forth 
in the Bible. The result of his effort has been, 
apparently, to befog the minds of large num- 
bers of Christians who claim to accept the 
theory of evolution, but who also insist on it 
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that they retain their belief in the doctrine of 
the Fall of Man! 


It is the American’s privilege in these last- 
of-the-century days to profess what creed he 
elects. The fagot and the stake as conservers 
of a “true” faith belong to otherdays Choose 
what belief ne may he is not, however, absolved 
from the necessity of exercising a reasonableness 
which will prevent his professing to fervently 
believe in opposing theories at one and the 
same time. 

He may take his stand among the orthodox 
or among reverent evolutionists such as Savage 
of Boston, or Chadwick of Brooklyn, but he 
must choose one o1 the other, he cannot belong 
to both bands. 


Evolution ignores the divinity of Christ and 
relegates to the limbo of fable the story of the 
Fall of Man. The issue is plain to any who 
will make the slightest effort to understand it. 
The evolutionist believes inthe upward progress 
of the race from the beginning of time, thou- 
sands of years ago. If he be spiritually minded 
he is unitarian in his idea of God. Frequently 
he isa materialist or an agnostic, but never does 
he believe in the plan of redemption as taught by 
the priests and ministers who preach “Christ 
crucified.”” 


To hear, then, a member of an orthodox 
church, a firm believer in the divinity of Christ, 
avow himself also as an evolutionist is to won- 
der at his being so ill informed on a question 
of such importance. Sugar-coated evolutionism 
may read well when presented by so brilliant a 
stylist and so persuasive a writer as Professor 
Drummond, but thought out to its ultimate, it 
eliminates Christ the Saviour of the world from 
the scheme of creation. The doctrine of the 
Fall of Man and that of the Ascent of Man are 
irreconcilable. 

Choose you one or the other. 
profess both. 


You can not 
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A WALK AT VILLETTE 
SKETCH FROM AN ARTIST’S NOTE BOOK 


Eventy sous a day—everything included—- 
S and the promise of some “ stunning bits ” 
were the deciding inducements Brown 

had held out to Fenton. 

On top of the one diligence that dignified 
Villette they were rattling along the dusty 
level, with conventional poplars straightening 
out in cathedral effect in the perspective be- 
hind. Ahead were the great hill of green to 
the right, and the grassy slope stretching off to 
the left into a golden purple haze, dotted 
across the fields with huge yellow grain stacks 
and in the distance were the little villages of 
the commune. 

« Titus and Michaud are still there, and I 
suppose we shall see Jeannette and Marthe,” 
said Brown; then he took to gallantly saluting 
the brown-cheeked peasant girls with sun-burnt 
hair, passing along the roadside. 

“Stunning, my dears, simply stunning, if 
you only knew it."’ Half way up the hill he 
punched Fenton into an upright pose among 
the potato sacks and mail bags. 

‘<I insist on yourseeing him. See, there he 
is, Pére Leon,’’ said Brown, pointing to a 
figure in baggy blouse and corduroys, kneel- 
ing by a wayside shrine. The old man 
rose, crossed himself and disappeared down 
a lane as the diligence reached the cobble 
stones and the high, plastered garden walls of 
the village. 

They passed by quaint low houses with tor- 
tuous gables in moss-grown tiles, and as they 
reached the old church in the middle of the 
village opposite the mairie and its flaunting 
tricolor, the ancient feudal home of the 
M family stood squarely out in gray 
against the forest green of the hill above. 
Then the horses pitched recklessly down the 
cobbled slopes again to the other side past the 
baker’s shop and around the corner, pulling up 
sharply with a blast from the cocher’s horn 
before the modest hostelry known asthe Hotel 
Du Nord. Michaud, leaning out of the low 
second-story casement, where he was cleaning 
brushes in the warmth of the noonday sun, 
gravely saluted the new comers, while Jean- 
nette and Marthe rushed to the balcony and 
echoed the welcome noisily. Brown tossed in 
the traps to Michaud and made one stride 
from the diligence top into his apartment, 
while Fenton climbed down to the ground 
and paid the driver his eight sous. 

Later, in the narrow room adjoining the 
sanded floor cabaret and its zinc counter, the 
group, chattering noisily, were hardly settled 
on the leather-cushioned benches about the 
marble tables when Titus came in with his 
artist’s pack. 

«« Where have you been ?’” was the chorus. 

«« Making a sketch of Pére Leon’’ replied 
Titus, depositing his pack in the corner. 

‘«If we all go down there to-morrow,” 
suggested Jeannette. 

«« And eat some of his honey,” said Titus. 

¢¢ It is divine,’ added Marthe. 

«¢ This time,’ announced Michaud, in his 





melancholy voice, “we will make a serious 
effort to attain the intoxication of Bibette— 
no, but very serious.”’ 
chicken was brought in. 

«© You will like him,” 
ton, as they began eating. 
character.”’ 


The casserole of 


said Brown to Fen- 
« Pére Leon isa 





VOGUE 


CHAPTER II. 


The next morning Titus’s voice rang out 
through the halls : 

‘*Come, you people ; I propose we have 
goat’s milk with Pére Leon, instead of our 
interminable coffee.” 

The procession was formed at last. Marthe, 
laughing and careless, her yellow locks hang- 
ing in a tangle down her back, took posses- 
sion of Brown, and the two romped on ahead, 
scandalizing the peasants with their abandon 
of dignity, while dark-haired, soft-eyed Jean- 
nette stayed behind with the others. Up they 
went, over the cobbles, past the church and 
into the forest. Down a long avenue of 
mighty chestnut arches the heavy iron grilles 
of the castle portals subdued the cameo effect 
of the carved gray gables against the sky. 
Still higher they climbed to the clearing on 
the brow, and the fortress, where one could 
look off into air and see in the distance Paris 
and its steeples. 

Then they began the downward descent 
again, into the forest, following the beaten 
path -along the castle wal]. From inside the 
enclosure came the ring of laughter of the lit- 
tle orphaned daughters of the Legion of 
Honor, and Jeannette looked grave as she 
listened, thinking of her own lonely life, 
while Titus pointed out the castle on the hill- 
side opposite, and spoke to Fenton of the 
story of the secret tunnel under the valley, 
connecting the two chateaux. Michaud walked 
behind, surveying with a melancholy kind of 
displeasure the romping actions of the couple 
on ahead, now almost Jost to sight in the nar- 
row path grown over with alder bushes and 
powdery clematis vine. 

At the beginning of the main path the garde 
champétre, in blouse and jeans, tipped his 
brass-stamped hat respectfully to the party, 
and looked back wonderingly. Along the 
sides the cold silver filagree of dew was still 
on the grass. Where the lane from the shrine 
made a crossing, Marthe and Brown were 
found seated on a pile of logs, chanting a wild 
bacarole. A troop of dirty-faced chopper’s 
children caught Titus’s artistic eye. Jean- 
nette spoke kindly to them, while Michaud 
said nasty things under his breath, and stayed 
behind to give them some sous. 

Once more the path made a right angle. 
Marthe and Brown disappeared in a tangle of 
alders and briars. The rest followed. 

« Pére Leon !’’ called out Marthe. “ Pére 
Leon! Bah! tiresome ; he’s not at home yet.” 

It was a sort of half clearing on the edge of 
the heavy forest. None but hazel trees had 
been left, and in the little grove the sun dripped 
down like honey on the dried leaves. Where 
it was most open there was a long, rough 
table with boards for seats. In the little gully 
were hosts of red-tiled beehives, and from the 
poppy-dotted fields beyond came a drowsy 
hum and the smell of ripe buckwheat. Out 
of the gully, too, arose his house, a tiny affair 
of stones and plaster. The cellar door opened 
out on the beehives, and the main room was 
reached by a little wooden bridge to the door 
in the side. 

Titus was beginning already to sketch the 
hutch, a rustic thing on poles with a low slant 
of roof and a heavy thatch of straw. 

On a pile of hay, inside, a goat watched the 
proceedings with supreme indifference. 

«‘That’s Bibette,” said Michaud in his 
hollow tones. ‘I’ve sworn this day to dedi- 
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cate her unto Bacchus.” Marthe and Brown 
were shaking the hazel saplings and crunching 
between their teeth the green nuts that fell to 
the ground along with the snails and the dying 
leaves. Jeannette showed Fenton the door in 
the gable. 

** He crawls in there every night and pulls 
the ladder in after him; I should think he 
would be very lonely,’’ she added medita- 
tively. 

Two dogs of low degree sniffed about the 
party with timid suspicion, and retiring to the 
lane, barked their disapproval. The thread 
of smoke oozing from the window became a 
cloud. Mutterings and imprecations were 
heard inside, and the clatter of pans and iron. 
As Fenton turned to look, the door flew open, 
a cat with startled tail sprang forth, and a 
wicker chair flew out over the bridge with a 
crash into the gully. 

«“C’re nom de Dieu. May the devil and 
all his furies take the oven,’ and old Pére 
Leon appeared, bareheaded and loud with 
oaths. Leaning against the wall of his home, 
he glared at the intruders on his unique domes- 
tic infelicities, one arm stretched out along the 
plastering, the other groping in the folds of his 
blouse. There was a defiant pose to his un- 
kempt gray hair. 

‘‘ What do you want?” he roared. 
kill every one of you, every one.” 

‘< Mais non, Pére Leon, you won't kill me, 
and you needn't get your knife out yet, nor 
your pistol,’’ said Jeannette, going to him 
softly. «« Weare, oh, sohungry. Think, Pére 
Leon, we've had nothing to eat yet. Won't 
you get us some black bread and milk, and I 
should dearly love some honey.’’ The old 
man’s gaze altered, and there was almost ten- 
derness beneath the shag of eyebrows, although 
he answered roughly. 

«¢ Bibette, she ain't been milked yet.”’ 

‘«¢ But you will get the things for us, won't 
you?’ and in the end her gentle pleadings 
prevailed. Pére Leon retreated across the 
bridge. He returned presently, wearing his 
sabots and big cloth cap. He had an earthen 
pan in his hand, and as he approached the 
hutch Bibette sprang to him, tugging at her 
teather. 

‘« Bibette, ma mignonne, did I keep thee 
waiting ? It was wrong,” he said, caressing her 
affectionately. His whole attitude was 
changed. 

«* You see,”’ he said, turning plaintively to 
Jeannette. ‘*‘ You see, I could not make the 
fireburn. I wanted to begin my pot-au-feu. 
You must not mind. I’m an old man, all 
alone. I've suffered much, so much, and my 
head goes very wrong sometimes.” The 
others gathered about the table and watched 
him as he pulled a wicker chair from beneath 
the hutch and began milking, with Jeannette, 
beside him, stroking the goat as she talked. 
When he had done she brought the bowl of 
milk to the table, while the old man brought 
out a round loaf of black bread and a jar of 
honey. Then he led Bibette off to the fields. 

‘*You must not try to get Bibette drunk 
to-day, M. Michaud,"* said Jeannette, as she 
took her place beside Titus on the bench. 
«¢ T think he is going to tell us his story.” 

« But I have sworn it, Madame,” explained 
Michaud, regretfully. He was seated beside 
Marthe on the opposite side. ‘I wanted to 
show M. Fenton how cleverly she takes snuff 
and absinthe—a truly remarkable goat. But 
since Madame intercedes, I desist.”’ 


“Til 
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A WALK AT VILLETTE 
SKETCH FROM AN ARTIST'S NOTE BOOK 


Eventy sous a day—everything included— 
and the promise of some “ stunning bits ” 
were the deciding inducements Brown 

had held out to Fenton. 

On top of the one diligence that dignified 
Villette they were rattling along the dusty 
level, with conventional poplars straightening 
out in cathedral effect in the perspective be- 
hind. Ahead were the great hill of green to 
the right, and the grassy slope stretching off to 
the left into a golden purple haze, dotted 
across the fields with huge yellow grain stacks 
and in the distance were the little villages of 
the commune. 

«© Titus and Michaud are still there, and I 
suppose we shall see Jeannette and Marthe,” 
said Brown; then he took to gallantly saluting 
the brown-cheeked peasant girls with sun-burnt 
hair, passing along the roadside. 

“ Stunning, my dears, simply stunning, if 
you only knew it.’”. Half way up the hill he 
punched Fenton into an upright pose among 
the potato sacks and mail bags. 

‘« I insist on yourseeing him. See, there he 
is, Pére Leon,’’ said Brown, pointing to a 
figure in baggy blouse and corduroys, kneel- 
ing by a wayside shrine. The old man 
rose, crossed himself and disappeared down 
a lane as the diligence reached the cobble 
stones and the high, plastered garden walls of 
the village. 

They passed by quaint low houses with tor- 
tuous gables in moss-grown tiles, and as they 
reached the old church in the middle of the 
village opposite the mairie and its flaunting 
tricolor, the ancient feudal home of the 
M-——— family stood squarely out in gray 
against the forest green of the hill above. 
Then the horses pitched recklessly down the 
cobbled slopes again to the other side past the 
baker's shop and around the corner, pulling up 
sharply with a blast from the cocher’s horn 
before the modest hostelry known asthe Hotel 
Du Nord. Michaud, leaning out of the low 
second-story casement, where he was cleaning 
brushes in the warmth of the noonday sun, 
gravely saluted the new comers, while Jean- 
nette and Marthe rushed to the balcony and 
echoed the welcome noisily. Brown tossed in 
the traps to Michaud and made one stride 
from the diligence top into his apartment, 
while Fenton climbed down to the ground 
and paid the driver his eight sous. 

Later, in the narrow room adjoining the 
sanded floor cabaret and its zinc counter, the 
group, chattering noisily, were hardly settled 
on the leather-cushioned benches about the 
marble tables when Titus came in with his 
artist’s pack. 

«« Where have you been ?”’ was the chorus. 

«« Making a sketch of Pére Leon’’ replied 
Titus, depositing his pack in the corner. 

‘If we all go down there to-morrow,” 
suggested Jeannette. 

«* And eat some of his honey,”’ said Titus. 

¢¢ It is divine,’ added Marthe. 

«¢ This time,’ announced Michaud, in his 


melancholy voice, ‘*we will make a serious 
effort to attain the intoxication of Bibette— 
no, but very serious.” 
chicken was brought in. 

‘© You will like him,”’ 
ton, as they began eating. 
character.”” 


The casserole of 


said Brown to Fen- 
« Pére Leon is a 
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CHAPTER II. 


The next morning Titus’s voice rang out 
through the halls : 

‘*Come, you people ; I propose we have 
goat’s milk with Pére Leon, instead of our 
interminable coffee.” 

The procession was formed at last. Marthe, 
laughing and careless, her yellow locks hang- 
ing in a tangle down her back, took posses- 
sion of Brown, and the two romped on ahead, 
scandalizing the peasants with their abandon 
of dignity, while dark-haired, soft-eyed Jean- 
nette stayed behind with the others. Up they 
went, over the cobbles, past the church and 
into the forest. Down a long avenue of 
mighty chestnut arches the heavy iron grilles 
of the castle portals subdued the cameo effect 
of the carved gray gables against the sky. 
Still higher they climbed to the clearing on 
the brow, and the fortress, where one could 
look off into air and see in the distance Paris 
and its steeples. 

Then they began the downward descent 
again, into the forest, following the beaten 
path -along the castle wal]. From inside the 
enclosure came the ring of laughter of the lit- 
tle orphaned daughters of the Legion of 
Honor, and Jeannette looked grave as she 
listened, thinking of her own lonely life, 
while Titus pointed out the castle on the hill- 
side opposite, and spoke to Fenton of the 
story of the secret tunnel under the valley, 
connecting the two chateaux. Michaud walked 
behind, surveying with a melancholy kind of 
displeasure the romping actions of the couple 
on ahead, now almost Jost to sight in the nar- 
row path grown over with alder bushes and 
powdery clematis vine. 

At the beginning of the main path the garde 
champétre, in blouse and jeans, tipped his 
brass-stamped hat respectfully to the party, 
and looked back wonderingly. Along the 
sides the cold silver filagree of dew was still 
on thegrass. Where the lane from the shrine 
made a crossing, Marthe and Brown were 
found seated on a pile of logs, chanting a wild 
bacarole. A troop of dirty-faced chopper’s 
children caught Titus’s artistic eye. Jean- 
nette spoke kindly to them, while Michaud 
said nasty things under his breath, and stayed 
behind to give them some sous. 

Once more the path made a right angle. 
Marthe and Brown disappeared in a tangle of 
alders and briars. The rest followed. 

« Pére Leon !’’ called out Marthe. “ Pére 
Leon! Bah! tiresome ; he’s not at home yet.” 

It was a sort of half clearing on the edge of 
the heavy forest. None but hazel trees had 
been left, and in the little grove the sun dripped 
down like honey on the dried leaves. Where 
it was most open there was a long, rough 
table with boards for seats. In the little gully 
were hosts of red-tiled beehives, and from the 
poppy-dotted fields beyond came a drowsy 
hum and the smell of ripe buckwheat. Out 
of the gully, too, arose his house, a tiny affair 
of stones and plaster. The cellar door opened 
out on the beehives, and the main room was 
reached by a little wooden bridge to the door 
in the side. 

Titus was beginning already to sketch the 
hutch, a rustic thing on poles with a low slant 
of roof and a heavy thatch of straw. 

On a pile of hay, inside, a goat watchza the 
proceedings with supreme indifference. 

*«‘That’s Bibette,” said Michaud in his 


hollow tones. ‘I’ve sworn this day to iedi. 
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Marthe and Brown 


cate her unto Bacchus.” 
were shaking the hazel saplings and crunching 
between their teeth the green nuts that fell to 
the ground along with the snails and the dying 


leaves. Jeannette showed Fenton the door in 
the gable. 

‘* He crawls in there every night and pulls 
the ladder in after him; I should think he 
would be very lonely,’’ she added medita- 
tively. 

Two dogs of low degree sniffed about the 
party with timid suspicion, and retiring to the 
lane, barked their disapproval. The thread 
of smoke oozing from the window became a 
cloud. Mutterings and imprecations were 
heard inside, and the clatter of pans and iron. 
As Fenton turned to look, the door flew open, 
a cat with startled tail sprang forth, and a 
wicker chair flew out over the bridge with a 
crash into the gully. 

«C’ré nom de Dieu. May the devil and 
all his furies take the oven,’ and old Pére 
Leon appeared, bareheaded and loud with 
oaths. Leaning against the wall of his home, 
he glared at the intruders on his unique domes- 
tic infelicities, one arm stretched out along the 
plastering, the other groping in the folds of his 
blouse. There was a defiant pose to his un- 
kempt gray hair. 

‘¢ What do you want?” he roared. 
kill every one of you, every one.” 

‘¢ Mais non, Pére Leon, you won't kill me, 
and you needn't get your knife out yet, nor 
your pistol,’’ said Jeannette, going to him 
softly. “« Weare, oh, sohungry. Think, Pére 
Leon, we've had nothing to eat yet. Won't 
you get us some black bread and milk, and I 
should dearly love some honey.’’ The old 
man’s gaze altered, and there was almost ten- 
derness beneath the shag of eyebrows, although 
he answered roughly. 

“« Bibette, she ain't been milked yet.”’ 

«¢ But you will get the things for us, won't 
you?’ and in the end her gentle pleadings 
prevailed. Pére Leon retreated across the 
bridge. He returned presently, wearing his 
sabots and big cloth cap. He had an earthen 
pan in his hand, and as he approached the 
hutch Bibette sprang to him, tugging at her 
teather. 

‘« Bibette, ma mignonne, did I keep thee 
waiting ? It was wrong,” he said, caressing her 
affectionately. His whole attitude was 
changed. 

*« You see,’ he said, turning plaintively to 
Jeannette. ‘* You see, I could not make the 
fireburn. I wanted to begin my pot-au-feu. 
You must not mind. I’m an old man, all 
alone. I’ve suffered much, so much, and my 
head goes very wrong sometimes.” The 
others gathered about the table and watched 
him as he pulled a wicker chair from beneath 
the hutch and began milking, with Jeannette, 
beside him, stroking the goat as she talked. 
When he had done she brought the bowl of 
milk to the table, while the old man brought 
out a round loaf of black bread and a jar of 
honey. Then he led Bibette off to the fields. 

‘<You must not try to get Bibette drunk 
to-day, M. Michaud,”’ said Jeannette, as she 
took her place beside Titus on the bench. 
«¢ I think he is going to tell us his story.” 

« But I have sworn it, Madame,” explained 
Michaud, regretfully. He was seated beside 
Marthe on the opposite side. “I wanted to 
show M. Fenton how cleverly she takes snuff 
and absinthe—a truly remarkable goat. But 
since Madame intercedes, I desist.”’ 
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NONE COMING TO HIM 


VOGUE 


cherry bark snuff-box with a 
fine air of old-time courtesy. 
During the exchange of these 
amenities Michaud toyed care- 
lessly with the pistol, looking 
down the barrel with his hol- 
low eyes. 

‘How easy, now, to finish 
everything,” he said in sepul- 
chral tones. 

‘*Would you be afraid to 
take your own life?” asked 
Jeannette, handing the old man 
a match. 

‘*Bah! What is life, any- 
way?’ demanded Brown, 
flippantly, changing his seat to 
a place on the bench beside 
Marthe. It was, nevertheless, 
a grave question. Marthe, to 
whom it seemed addressed, did 
not reply at first. She was 
carefully rolling a cigarette of 
Fenton’s tobacco. When it 
was done she gummed the 
edges delicately, lit it at Mich- 
aud’s pipe and blew a big ring 
of smoke into the air. She 
watched the ring grow larger, 
eddy about uncertainly, and 
finally dissipate in the air. 

‘* There,’’ she said, ‘that’s 
life—a cigarette, well rolled.” 

Suddenly Pére Leon broke 
out savagely : 

*“*No, Madame, it is not,”’ 
he cried. ‘You are wrong— 
it is crime for you to speak that 
way.’’ They all listened at- 
tentively ; the story was com- 
ing. The string of prefatory 
expletives were stopped by a 
look from Jeannette, and he 
began quietly : 

‘*I will tell you of a life, of 
my own life—then answer if 


CHOLLY CHUMPLEIGH: “*I find it very difficult to collect my 4s 
thoughts sometimes, Miss Coldeal.”’ you dare, Madame, that it 1S 
Miss CoLpEAL: “ Are there any due you?”’ alla puft of smoke, a bit of 


Brown was seated unceremoniously on the 
table, resting his feet on the bench, while 
Fenton sat a little apart, watching the others. 
The sun through the trees was warm now, 
and they ate the bread and honey hungrily. 
As they were finishing Pére Leon came down 
the little lane, carrying his sabots in his hand, 
his bent form clear cut against the blue at 
the end. With his return from the fields 
came the swarm of bees buzzing about his 
head. He was greeted with demands for his 
weapons. 

«« But, surely, you have all seen them,” he 
began. 

‘*Not the new gentleman,”’ protested 
Jeannette ; ‘‘ and, besides, we all want to see 
them again.” 

He brought them out and laid them on 
the table—a huge knife, a horse pistol and a 
rusty flintlock. 

They had been talking more seriously and 
were smoking, now that the eating was over. 
Fenton’s American tobacco was in particular 
demand. 

«¢ Let me roll you a cigarette, Pere Leon,”’ 
said Jeannette, and Fenton offered his pipe and 
pouch. The old man accepted with dignified 


gratitude, and while Jeannette was occupied 
with the rice paper he offered Fenton his 





soft-smelling weed nicely 
moulded into shape.” The little group eyed 
him with interest. Titus was surreptitiously 
preparing to make a sketch of him. He 
pushed his horny hand over his head with an 
impetuous move that sent his cap flying 
across the table, and made his matted gray 
hair and beard seem more unkempt than 
ever. The two dogs rubbed against his 
baggy corduroys. 
<< Listen,’ he said. ‘I was born eighty- 
four years ago. At the age of twenty I was 
already a good mechanic. At thirty-five I 
was happily married. I had saved some 
money—I was an inventor on the eve of bring- 
ing out a great invention—a patent for car- 
wheels. Then I was stung—yes, just as that 
bee stung you, Monsieur,” he said to Mi- 
chaud, who was rubbing his wrist quietly, 
with a movement drolly at odds with the un- 
changed expression of melancholy interest on 
his face. ‘* It was Madame, there, who made 
it sting, trying to save you. {f you are quiet 
they wont trouble you any more. Bees are 
like people: one must know how to handle 
them to get only the honey out of life.” He 
paused a moment. The bees were swarming 
all about in the sunshine, buzzing on the 
table, over his head and in his hair. He took 
one gently from his beard and stroked it as it 
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*¢ See, it doesn’t hurt me. 
I was 
I was 
pot content to let the evil doer find his own 
punishment, as the bee died, leaving the sting 


lay on his hand. 
But one must know—lI didn’t know. 
stung once, by a man in the factory. 


in your arm, Monsieur. No, I was foolish, 
I sought to be avenged. Then my troubles 
began.”” A look of overwhelming sorrow 
crept into the old man’s eyes. 

‘“‘ First my patent was stolen, all my hopes 
of fame and wealth stolen by one of your 
countrymen, monsieur,” nodding to Fenton. 
‘That was only the beginning. Next my 
money was lost in a foolish investment— 
when I trusted men. My wife was not 
strong. She died for the want of care that 
my money might have given her, and my 
love and attention, and with her died the 
child. I had only one hope left—my girl, 
my daughter. Her name was Marthe, but 
she looked more like—like—ah, they might 
have left her to me."” With a quick look at 
the orphan beside him, he broke down in the 
midst, and burying his head on the table, he 
sobbed like a child. The silence that fol- 
lowed was not comfortable. Fenton looked 
curiously at Jeannette, who was trying to com- 
fort the hermit. She caught his glance, and, 
bending over suddenly, began searching for 
something in the dry leaves. Pére Leon 
raised his head. 

*© She did not die, but I lost her. I have 
never seen her since.” He spoke the words 
slowly and softly, and paused again. Jean- 
nette was still looking for the lost hairpin. He 
went on, unconsciously : 

«* Then came the war—the horrors of the 
Commune. You can understand, Mesdames 
et Messieurs, my state of mind. There was 
only one good thought left— and that my mind 
misused—my loyalty to my country. I was 
mad, insane. I longed to fight, to see and 
smell, and taste the blood. They made me 
butcher. I killed horses for the starving— 
there is the knife and the stains on it. After- 
ward they made me a soldier, and gave mea 
gun and this pistol—the one that makes you 
think of life so lightly, Monsieur. It made 
me merry ; I knew no fear. I fought, swore, 
blasphemed, in my revelry of bloodshed. 
Then came the end. In one sane moment I 
seemed to realize all, to understand that I 
owed myself a duty. I must get away from 
those sights and sounds that had such awful 
memories. With what money was left I 
came here—it was away from railroads then. 
I bought this little land. That hovel there, 
my only home, I built with my own hands, 
every stone of it. It took me five years. I 
tried to learn peace and quiet from the coun- 
try and the animals. That helped me. I 
made this clearing here for the country folk to 
come and eat their noon-day meal. I tried to 
give them some happiness, but I was queer, 
impatient, weak in my mind, and they looked 
on me wrongly, teased and annoyed me. 
Then came back this fearful temper. I have 
struggled hard, but even now things seem to 
go very wrong. [ still keep trying. Three 
times a day I go to the little shrine and pray 
to God to give me strength and help to see it 
right. Sometimes it seems to me as if only 
the bees love me, and Bibette, and these two 
here.” His hands fondled tremulously the 
dogs at his feet, and his gaze went piteously 
over the little company with a look of suppli- 
cation, until his eyes fell on Jeannette, and it 
was to her and not to Marthe he spoke: 














“ Life isn’t all a cigarette, is it, Madame? ™ 
he entreated. 

*« No, Pére Leon, I don’t believe it is,’ she 
answered simply. 

They left him there in the golden drip of 
the sunshine, his dogs at his feet and the bees 
about his head. On the homeward way they 
passed Bibette tethered in the fields. She 
cocked one ear sagaciously, and eyed them in- 
quiringly. 

Marthe and Brown were the first to get 
back to the inn. They watched the return of 
the others from the second-story balcony. 

‘« I say,” called down the latter in English, 
as he saw Fenton making way for Jeannette 
to enter the door below, “I say, old fellow, 
didn’t I tell you Pére Leon was stunning ?” 

** Mais, qu’est ce que ca veut dire—stun- 
ing?’’ demanded Marthe. ‘* You are always 
saying it—stunning.”’ 

John C. Duryea. 
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Or the second time in a month I am 
KF again under the influence of the pros- 
pect of the beautiful spring. While it 
may snow and bluster to-morrow, to-day is 
ethereal enough to suit the poet's fancy. 


With spring naturally come thoughts of daf-’ 


fodils, crocuses, strawberries and other vernal 
and fresh things. One gets a longing for the 
country, and for travel and for what not. I 
think, like cats, we are a restless species of 
beings. There are times when I feel that I 
must and that I shall bea rover, and this is 
exactly one of those occasions. 

Meadows packed my portmanteau and the 
evening saw me whirling from Jersey City to 
Philadelphia. I always go there for a day or 
two to calm my nerves. It is so restful. 





Then, again, I become wildly devoted to the 
play in Philadelphia. I goto all kinds and 
sorts and conditions of theatres and amuse 
myself immensely. From Philadelphia, Bal- 
timore and Washington and then down to 
the south. This year I have been to New 
Orleans—quite a picturesque old city, but 
very flat and reminding me at times of Mad- 
rid and again of Havana. I had been there 
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before in my youth, but I found that the spirit 
of civilization, or rather of invention, had 
taken unrighteous possession of the place and 
that trolley and electric trams were endanger- 
ing the lives of good citizens on all the streets 
where formerly slow-going mule cars were a 
feature. The ancient part of the town is fast 
being demolished, and only here and there 
one can yet catch glimpses of tropical gardens 
beyond grim porte-cochéres, or, again, wide- 
roofed Normandy houses sleeping in nests of 
roses. 

From New Orleans to Havana was a few 


setting off of shop windows than our wide 
avenues. I am frequently reminded of Lon- 
don in Philadelphia—but a fresh, neat 
London, without the traffic and with much 
more picturesqueness. As one goes south, one 


begins to notice the change in the fashion of 


men’s clothes. If the southern men would 
only wear broad-brimmed straw hats, or 
sombreros or any of the tropical parapher- 
nalia, I have no doubt they would be much 
more attractive in their appearance. They do 
not dress up to their mise en scene and they 
look out of place. They are careless and are 





MORE THOROUGH 


MIss BEACON STREETE: “* Then, you know, we have our Browning clubs.” 
MISS MANHATTAN (contemptuously) : *“* Oh, our cooking clubs go a little further than the proper 
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days’ journey in a little boat, comfortable ina 
way, but surrounded by dreadful people, and 
somewhat tossed and perturbed in stomach. 
Havana is a poor imitation of Barcelona, and 
beyond the Plaza and the port itself there is 
really very little to be seen. Its wide streets 
and one-storied houses, although of all shades 
of adobe, red, yellow and blue, bring to mind 
somewhat Atlantic Avenue in Brooklyn, 
the dreariest street in the world, except the 
Rue de Rennes in Paris. Strange, in all these 
southern cities, when you ask a cab or a cab- 
riolet driver to take you to the show parks, 
they invariably drive you to a cemetery. 
However, the cemeteries in New Orleans are 
very’ beautiful and the one in Havana by the 
seaside, with its well-kept tropical garden, 
and its distant view of blue waters, where one 
can hear the eternal splashing of the waves on 
the beach, is certainly an ideal place for a 
last sleep. In Havana there are the worst- 
dressed men in the world. There all wear 
wide lavender trousers, black coats and white 
waistcoats, and exaggerated derby hats. 
Their shoes are outrageously pointed, and 
they powder and paint their faces. At least 
this has been my impression of the young 
Cubans, whom, I heard, were the jeunesse 
doré, and who seem to frequent the cafés in 
the vicinity of the Inghliterra Hotel. 

In Philadelphia—a long jump from Cuba— 
the shops are charming, and I think that a 
long, narrow street is more conducive to the 
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addicted to black cutaways and derby hats, 
which are not beautiful to look upon. 

I am now en route for home, and I am 
writing this in the coffee room of a vestibule 
train, somewhere in New Jersey. I do not 
find much change in the manners of my 
countrymen who travel on railroads. Cuspi- 
dores—what a wretched word! it always 
reminds one of State capitals and State legisla- 
tion, for what reason I cannot devise—have 
been more or less banished, but there still 
remains more ‘than a sufficiency. The buffet 
car system is still wretched, with its tinned 
mock-turtle soup, and chicken 4 la Marengo. 
While whirling through pine forest, and where 
the prospect, and man and everything else 
seem vile, I will turn my attention to the 
contemplation of the more agreeable subject 
of clothes for the summer. 

I cannot find out what will be the prevail- 
ing fashion for straw hats, although I have 
heard that they will be more narrow of brim 
and more English in fashion than American. It 
is, indeed, but two years ago, hardly that, since 
the Londoner took to straw hats, and now he 
is mad on that subject as well as the other, as 
engrossing, of russet shoes. He appears in 
mufti everywhere and is altogether a most 
undressed man. The morning coat has again 
come intofavor. It will of course be worn ex- 
tensively by equestrians, with riding breeches, 
or with plain trousers fastened under the sole by 
a strap. A very pretty covert coat has been 
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made for a friend of mine for spring riding, to 
wear with orthodox riding breeches in the 
country only, and which may be worn also in 
town with a morning or lounge suit. It is of 
the usual tan stiff cloth, cut square and very 
short. Ithasa wide notch collar, two pockets 
on the left side, a breast and lower pocket, 
and a larger one on the right with a ticket or 
watch one just above it. The coat is, of 
course, single-breasted, but the deepness of the 
collar, which, however, buttons up much 
more closely than that of the ordinary covert 
coat, makes it quite a feature. It is extremely 
smart and very effective. It can be worn in 
wheeling just as well, with a straight collar, a 
round bell-shaped narrow-brimmed tan derby 
and brown gloves. The morning coat, which 
can be worn either in riding or for ordinary 
wear, has three buttons, with a decided V, 
showing much of the Ascot. After the third 
button, the coat is almost a perfect A, with- 
out the cross bar. The idea is that of the 
circle and each side of the coat describes a 
hemisphere. The pockets are cut sideways 
and add to the rounded appearance. An 
effective light Ascot should be worn with 
this, and white cape gloves. With knicker- 
bockers and atop hat this would be an ideal 
costume for morning and afternoon wheeling. 

The American and English tailors have 
great hopes of the morning coat—the revised 
edition of the old time cutaway. It is cer- 
tainly useful in summer, but I have yet not lost 
faith in the little experiment of the Prince of 
Wales, of which I wrote in my last number. 
The léunge jacket, the fancy waistcoat and 
the broad light trousers, without a crease— 
what a picture! There is something chic, 
something supremely smart about this. It is 
almost like one of the topsy-turvy epigrams of 
Oscar Wild—mere nonsense in itself, but still 
capable of great effect and containing a great 
truth. And we want to make effect in this 
world ; we are all striving after it, and we all 
want to dress well. It is an innocent, lauda- 
ble ambition. The desire for dress begins 
with the African tribes themselves, and I have 
yet to meet the man who scorns to be clad in 
a manner which he thinks is either the vogue 
or is suited to his manner of living. A man 
without this ambition is not to be trusted. 
His mind and his morals are as slovenly as his 
appearance. 

I shall aftect the white cape glove, and my 
adoption of it will give it much more vogue in 
this country. A few smart men are wearing 
them. 
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SPRING GOWNS FROM WORTH AND FELIX— 
GIANT FLOWERS AND FRUITS ON HATS AND 
BONNETS—-ELEPHANT SKIN AND WATER- 
SNAKE SKIN PURSES AND CARD-CASES— 
LONDON UMBRELLA *¢ HABILIS ” 


Blithe, young imperishable thing is 
Fashion! Strongholds may crumble, 
ancestral halls decay, broad estates 
take on the mold and ivy of venerableness, 
as the centuries topple over them, but fashion 
is as fresh to-day, as alert, as joyous, as she 
was in the old days of Egypt's kings, when 
they gave their queens the tribute of the City 
of Antilla to buy them girdles. In the days 


of the Commonwealth, over two hundred 
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English years ago, a busy chronicler, one 
loving women, I take it, to whom I, woman of 
the nineteenth century, give grateful thanks 
for his bestowed information, his minute study 
of all matters of dress worn by the women of 
fashion of his day, and his wide knowledge 
of the numberless things, the secret arti- 
fices, these fair and lovely creatures required 
to beautify themselves for court and castle, 
for spa and rout. 

This scribe of long ago no doubt longed 
for an Antilla whose tribute he might pour 
into the lap of an extravagant but fascinating 
spouse, else why should he have jotted down 
this? ‘* How much girdles, gayets, wimples, 
cauls, crisping-pins, veils, rails, frontlets, bon- 
nets, bracelets, necklaces, slops, slippers, 
round-tires, sweet-balls, rings, ear-rings, 
mufflers, glasses, hoods, lawn, musks, civets, 
rose-powders, gossamy butter, complexion 
wafers, do cost in our days, many sighing 
husband doth know by the year’s accounts. 
Men or women since the days of Eden like 
not to pay the piper.”’ 

There is an abyss in many things between 
the dear shes of to-day and those of two long 
centuries ago. Yet are we not still the same, 
in our crisping pins, our frontlets, our painted 
cheeks, our necklaces and bracelets, our bon- 
nets and veils, our rose-powderings, musks 
and civets, and gossamy butterings of face and 
hands at bed time to keep them fair and soft, the 
swallowing of complexion wafers, reckless 
of consequences, to add to our good 
looks? Women will ever be changeless in 
their desire for beauty, and men ever faithful 
to their pursuit of it. 

For the sake of beauty and favor, let us study 
a few newly arrived gowns shown out of kind- 
ness and good will to What She Wears. Starting 
at the skirts, we find all that are not of trans- 
parent material are made rigidly plain. The 
hair cloth building up is on the showman’s 
principle, “You pays your money, my little 
dears, and you takes your choice,” which means 
that no two Paris great dress lights, faiseur or 
faiseuses, make them alike. Paquin is the 
stiffest of the lot, and I cannot but wonder at 
it, as the inventor of the most graceful of 
skirts. 

This especial gown study is in silver-gray 
crépon, the kind known as elephant, and was 
made by ‘ Felix.” We find the skirt moder- 
ately wide, moderately crinolined, lined with 
silk of the same color, and black satin girdle. 
Crépon bodice, over gray silk, with a clover- 
pink glacé silk front, covered with batiste of 
pale ecru, embroidered a jour, the pink show- 
ing through. This front is a loose piece 
that fastens invisibly. The stock is of pink 
velvet with broad black satin bow at the back. 
The back of bodice has two separate flat 
plaits tucked on, of crépon, that are belted 
down by a broad black satin ribbon. ~ Gigot 
sleeves of crepon, with flaring Henri Quatre 
cuff of black satin, lined with clover pink. 

A ravissante écru batiste, by the same 
maker, has a white silk skirt, the batiste made 
over it and flounced on the bottom by the 
batiste, embroidered 4 jour in white. The 
bodice is a plaid glacé silk, in greens and 
white, with broken lines of red, pink, black 
and yellow. Very full gigot sleeves and crush 
stock of light green silk. Fitted to the shoul- 
ders is a chic batiste collarette, very full over 
the sleeves and embroidered 4 jour in white, 
in deep points. Girdle of plaid; large ro- 
sette in the back. 


Two more studies by Worth, the pioneer 
of faiseurs, who was honored in his generation 
and was the glory of his time. Pace! The 
first, a gown of black gaze, striped with silk 
vine, made over a poppy-red changeable silk 
skirt, a flounce of the gaze, accordion-plaited 
from the knee down. The overdress, from 
belt to knee, is of plaited gaze, attached to 
which is a deep flounce of black Chantilly 
lace, also plaited. The effect of lightness, 
laciness and gleaming of red is entrancing. 
Bodice of red silk, with black spangled net 
yoke back and front, draped below with the 
plaited gaze, drawn tight in the back, hang- 
ing en blouse in front. Enormous sleeves to 
elbow, of superb pompadour silk, shaded red 
ground, with large bouquets of pink roses. 
Drapery of plaited lace falls below elbow, but 
is caught at bend of the arm with rosette. 
Deep flounce of plaited Chantilly lace falls 
over the shoulders, nearly to the elbow, at the 
back, and is shortened toward the front, 
where it forms a jabot with straps of jetted 
net bands, which fall on the front of skirt 
after being girdled in with a black satin rib- 
bon. 

The second Worth gown has a white satin 
Duchesse skirt train, de céremonie, hanging in 
lovely soft folds with quilling of satin ribbon 
on the bottom edge of the lining. Bodice of 
light blue satin covered with white embroid- 
ered chiffonette ; elbow sleeves of pale green 
pompadour silk trés ballonnée with large bou- 
quets of pink chiné roses. Corsage draped 
with lovely old Point de France, carried into 
epaulettes and forming pointed yoke in the 
back. Pink velvet stock ; a girdle of white 
satin. 

Flowers from Paris are huge in size—one 
rose or poppy could easily covera little bon- 
net. The foliage is in like proportion, so true 
to nature in color, and faithful in minutest 
detail, that one can hardly discern the real 
from the artificial. The tout aller hat for 
young women is the straw Tyrolean, in brown, 
grays and black, simply trimmed with band of 
ribbon of the same shade and a swirl of cock 
feathers with a few loops, or a tuft of owl’s 
breast, or an eagle’s feather. The untrimmed 
sailor hat is passe. 

The new London umbrella is called the 
« Habilis."” One touches a spring, the um- 
brella flies open instantly, requiring no exer- 
tion whatever. The newest portemonnaies and 
card-cases are mounted in watersnake skin in 
lovely shaded grays with white markings, 
quite the prettiest contrast for toilettes of all 
colors. Equally advantageous in that respect 
is the golden-brown and reddish-brown of 
elephant skin, also a novelty in purses and 
card-cases, with odd bark-like surface, unique 
in its way. Gold mountings for these last, and 
silver for the former, give a chic finish. 





REMEMBRANCE 


O words will ever be as sweet 
As were the words she used to 
say. 
No day will ever be as sad 
As was the one she went away. 


Some other hand may rest in mine 
As through the world I slowly go, 
But none will ever be as dear 
As that soft touch I used to know. 
James G. Burnett. 
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Fig. 1041—Check cloth in any spring color. 
Trimming arranged in bolero jacket effect. 
Vest of velvet and ruffles over sleeves of same 
material. 

Fig. 1043—Fancy broken stripe in pale green 
and mauve. Yoke and vest of very pale green 
heavily braided in black. Black velvet girdle 
and stock, yoke outlined with black velvet. 
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Fig. 1035—Bodice decorated with bertha ot 
Vandyke points. 


Fig. 1040—House gown composed of two 
materials, silk and wool. The top of bodice 
shirred. 


Fig. 994—French model showing accented 
sloping shoulder effect. 
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Figs. 1027 and 1028—Back and front views. 
Skirt of gray cloth jet pendants. Bodice of 
pale yellow and green brocade, girdle, stock 
collarette and sleeves of green silk. 


Fig. 1039—Grenadine or any other thin 
summer material accordion-plaited over silk 
and ribbon trimmed. 








Fig. 824—Simply made house gown. 

Fig. 1033—Model for bodice decoration. 

Fig. 1042— Model for house gown composed 
of plain and of figured materials, 

Fig. 1030—Negligé of accordion-plaited light 
quality cashmere with point d’esprit deep col- 
larette. 
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Fig. 881—Simple costume of white gauze 
over white silk, with jet trimming over shoulders 
and around top of corsage. 

The next four drawings show arrangement 
of trains in Court Costumes. 

Fig. 1023—Shows how a train may be ar- 
ranged entirely from the top of the bodice in a 
style which is called ** Manteau de Cour.”’ 
When Queen Anne reigned her regal mantle 
was thus arranged, but it is not altogether 
comfortable to wear; it is apt to be cumber- 
some from the shoulders when the train is com- 
posed of any heavy brocade or velvet. 

Fig. 1024—Shows a new and more original 
treatment. In this the centre breadth is cut 
longer, and is kept separate from the rest to at 
least a depth of half a yard, the other breadths 
being joined down the middle independently, 


1023 





1024 


1025 








1004 


while this is single or double box-plaited, and 
attached to the top of the bodice at the back 
with a diamond buckle and a pretty cascade 
and frill of lace. There is no undue weight, 
but it is a style which gives finish to the dress, 
for now the train and the gown are kept dis- 
tinct. Time was when the bodice and the 
train always matched, now the salient novelty 
is that court bodices are sometimes different 
from either skirt or train, for example, made of 
velvet, while the train is of brocade and the 
petticoat of satin. 

Fig. 1025—In a court costume there are sev- 
eral points which suggest difficuities, but the 
salient one is the arrangement of the train at 
the back, and in this figure are some of the 
most graceful and popular treatments. The 
third figure has crossing braces brought from 
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the shoulders. This is done by cutting the 
sides of the train longer than the centre. The 
material between is gathered to the back of the 
bodice at the waist, while the sides are box- 
plaited and brought up to the point of either 
shoulder, where they are frequently fastened 
either with paste buckles or jewels. There can 
hardly be too many gems on a court gown. 
Occasionally there is only one brace, all the rest 
of the train being gathered at the waist. 

Fig. 1026—Here the train is brought in grace- 
ful cascades from the left shoulder, and there is 
an advantage in this arrangement in that the 
lining shows, and the lining of court trains is 
almost as important as the dresses, being fre- 
quently of as rich material, and giving effect to 
the dress by the contrast of color. 

Fig. 1013—Stock composed of ruffles of white 
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lace, each somewhat shorter than the other, 
edged with narrow ribbon or velvet. 

Fig. 1012—Arrangement of lace and velvet 
bow trimming for bodice, 

Fig. 1009—Bodice showing points of lace 
with accordion-kilted chiffon between. 

Fig. 1011—Costume of shot poult de soie in 
pale green and pink with cream lace panels; 
lace blouse front. Pink roses form brace on 
one side ; ribbon on the other. 

Fig. 1004—Suggested bodice decoration. 

Fig. 1006—W hite satin ; bodice slightly full 
in front. Flounces of lace fall over sleeves and 
and are caught in festoons down each side. 

Fig. 1010—New figured silk, scarf of crepe 
de chine. The same material also forms neck 
and sleeves ; trimming, jet. 
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Ready-made and Order-made. afl f 
Our Spring Wraps, Capes, Jackets, | M0 FINE CHINA, 

Sits a awe easyer nc | COMSABIE & Co, RICH CUT. GLASS, 

osias magoeenns Faceted en nect a 50-52 W. 22nd. St.New Yorks 

choicest in European and American 170 Bellevue Ave. 

Newport, RI. 


manufacture. 
Our workroom for order-made goods 
___— 
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Ladies’ and Children’s 


and in style, or in promptness and 


efficiency of service. MISSES’ AND CHILDREN’S 
We make a reliable, serviceable 


Tailor Suit for $25.00. Our win- Gretchens, 

dow exhibits indicate our power in 

other directions. Coats, Reefers. 
LADIES’ CHIFFON 


James McCreery & Co., Silk and Velvet Waists. 


Broadway and 11th Srreet, Lined and Unlined Silk Skirts, Tea a . ht 8j h i 
New York. Gowns, Wrappers and Dressing Sacques, Clg Inc 6S, + 
T French and City Made Underwear. 
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Printed handsomely, and containing if 3 - | 
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Fig. 1031—T ea gown ornamented with braid- 
ing. Front of plaited silk, collar of embroidery. 

Fig. 1048—Theatre hat of white roses with 
jet algrette. 

Fig. 1037—Dinner gown of satin, trimmed 
elaborately with pearl passementerie and lace 
bertha. 

Fig. 1038—Lawn, batiste, challie or any 





other summer material,trimmed with finest 
quality of white embroidery. 

Fig. 1036—Fancy check or stripe in tans, 
greens and reds, Stock green velvet jacket of 
tan cloth, 

Fig. 1045—Spring wrap, gray silk and black 
velvet, the gray panels trimmed with gray 
passementerie ornaments. 





Fig. 1046—Wrap or black satin trimmed 


with white lace. It is needless to add, such a 
garment ought never to be seen in a car or on 
the street in the daytime. 

Fig. 1043—Elaborate costume, white satin 
trimmed at intervals with stripes composed ot 
black guipure laid over the white satin. 

Fig. 1002—Brown cloth, vest of dull red, and 


revers and Medici collar of white cloth, the 
former with ** frog” of brown. 

Fig. 1034—Model for bodice for summer 
gown. 

Fig. 1032—Summer gown model. 

Fig. 1 Violet satin with panel at right 
of delicate pink brocaded in yellow and violet. 
Lavish use of lace on bodice and sleeves, 




















N GOLD 
4 AND SILVER 
The Gorham 
Manufacturing 
Comp’y, Silver- 
smiths, Broad- 
# way and Nine- 
teenth St., are 
# enabled to an- 
nounce that they have 
completed, after several 
months of preparation, a 
choice collection of new 
and beautiful articles in 
Sterling Silver, designed 
with especial reference to 
Easter-tide, and as gifts for 
the approaching Spring 
Weddings. The collection 
will be placed on exhibition 
and sale in their art rooms 
(third floor), Tuesday April 
Second. 































































WOMAN’S LABOR IN EUROPE 


Nyone walking through the streets of 
Paris, in the early morning, will 
notice long files of poorly-clad girls 

wending their way toward the business por- 
tion of the great metropolis. They are 
modistes, apprentices to dressmakers, or sales- 
women going to begin the ungrateful labor of 
the day. Here in America, where woman’s 
work is frequently remunerated on a scale 
nearly equal to that of man, one can form but 
a faint conception of what life in Europe is 
for the unfortunate creatures belonging to the 
weaker sex who are obliged to earn their daily 
bread, and who wish to do so honestly. 

I am speaking now, of course, more of 
women belonging to the lower middle classes 
than of the peasants ; for the latter can always 
eke out a scanty subsistence as farm hands, 
dairymaids or spinners, and moreover, it is 
from among them that are recruited the maids- 
of-all-work, nurses and ladies’ maids who 
enter service in the cities. It is the petite 
bourgeoise who is to be pitied ; for, too proud 
to don the white apron and cap of domesticity, 
she literally starves in spite of the most heroic 
efforts to keep her head above water. 

In Paris and London especially there seems 
to be an enormous number of people clutch- 
ing at every little bit of work to be obtained, 
and the hunt for employment is only too often 
fruitless where women are concerned. The 
worst of it is that for some inexplicable reason 
the mere fact that they wish to make a little 
money in a straightforward way is fully suffi- 
cient to draw upon them the censure of all, 
and the disdain of many. A few years ago 
I tried to procure a position as saleswoman at 
the Grands Magazins du Louvre for a young 
protégé of mine whose father, a merchant in 
a small way, had died leaving her penniless. 
I called one morning on M. C » who was 
then a partner in the celebrated emporium, 
and stated the case to him. After listening 
to me with evident reluctance, the old gentle- 
man, who was celebrated for his “¢ brusquerie,” 
suddenly whirled round on his revolving chair 
and with an impatient shrug of his shoulder 
exclaimed: ** Que diable, Mme. la Marquise, 
faites en une servante de votre jeune fille, si 
vous ne voulez pas qu'elle meure a la peine.”” 
(**Mme. la Marquise, make a servant of 
the girl if you do not wish her to die of 
despair.”) Very much surprised, I glanced at 
M. C to assure myself whether he was in 
earnest, and found that he really meant what 
he had said. « But,’’ I argued, “Mlle. S. 
belongs to a comparatively good family; she 
would not consent to become a servant.” 

‘¢ Proud, eh?”’ he ejaculated; “well, you 
can tell her that if she wants to keep body and 
soul together by working here in Paris she 
will have to pocket her pride. You ask me to 
employ her, but do you know what the begin- 
ning of her career with us will be? You are 
very likely not aware of what an auxiliary 
saleswomen, or beginner, is. Her pay will 
barely amount to 1o frances ($2) a week, her 
hours will be from 8 o’clock in the morning 
till 10 o'clock at night, and during all that 
time she will have to remain on her feet, ex- 
posed to the unparalleled rudeness, to the 
questionable jokes and unkind jeers of her 
colleagues both male andfemale. She will be 
ill fed and worse clothed, except when wearing 
the black silk uniform of the house which we 
provide for our female employés. She will 
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hear things that no decent girl has any right to 
listen to, and during her few leisure hours, on 
Sundays or féte days, the slenderness of her 
resources will force her to exist amid the 
squallor, the noise, the crowd, the filthy smells 
and disgraceful morals which reign paramount 
among the working classes of a great city, un- 
til, embittered and sick at heart, she will see 
before her but two alternatives —either to com- 
mit suicide or to fall in the carefully laid 
snares of vice.”” 

I need not add that long before M. C 
had finished his eloquent tirade I had made up 
my mind to dissuade my protégé from accept- 
ing such abject slavery. Eventually, I suc- 
ceeded in placing her as companion to a deaf 
and half-blind old lady who, although anxious 
to be kind to her, yet managed to squeeze 
every atom of vitality out of her body in con- 
sideration of the magnificent remuneration of 
$75 perannum. It was the best that I could 
do, and very much ashamed I felt of myself 
not to have been of more assistance. 

Any woman dependent upon her own exer- 
tions in a large European city is sincerely to 
be pitied, for nothing can give an idea of the 
hideous vice, the grasping greed, the hunger 
for gold, the remorseless annihilation of all 
innocence with which they are replete. Many, 
of course, are at liberty to adopt the stage as 
a profession, but of all the many poor little 
girls who, with holes in their stockings and 
dingy-looking waterproofs concealing a sorely 
patched alpaca of cashmere gown, trot morn- 
ing, noon and night, to and from the ‘* Con- 
servatoire,” how many ultimately attain suc- 
cess? When they have fine shoulders and big 
eyes, then their career is assured—after a way 
which is not particularly praiseworthy—but, 
alack, for Nature’s disinherited child, she fails 
from the outset or is sent into the provinces, 
and one hears no more of her. 

Then, there still exist some deluded women 
who believe in the possibility of making a liv- 
ing by taking in plain sewing or embroidery. 
At the time when I was seeking to help Mlle. 
S. in obtaining a position I entered very ear- 
nestly into this part of the question, and am 
sorry to confess that twelve hours of this kind 
of toil—which, by the bye, is more arduous 
than one might imagine—brings in Paris the 
sum of 25 to 30 cents, hardly enough, there- 
fore, to buy three meals of bread and water 
and a precarious night’s lodging. 

In England, to be sure, there is another 
opening for enterprising young women, and 
that is to become barmaids at $4 a week. 
Strange to say, no small proportion of these 
positions are filled by clergymen’s daughters, 
and the young girls thus employed, after a few 
years of hard—very hard—work (for they 
have to stand behind the bar from 9 A. M. to 
12 P.M.) generally marry men of their own 
station in life, that is, bank clerks, commer- 
cial employés, etc. Still more strange is it 
that these girls who spend the best portion of 
their life in the midst of a crowd of drunkards 
and sporting men, are almost invariably 
strictly virtuous, and that there is hardly an 

instance of their being insulted while behind 
the bar. Space fails me to go deeper into a 
subject which would require column after col- 
umn to properly develop; but I think I have 
said enough to point out to the readers of 
Vogue that American women should unceas- 
ingly give thanks for the exceptional position 
they hold in this respect ; for although I am 
very much opposed to the emancipation of 
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women, yet I consider it a great boon for 
those who possess the advantages of education 
to be able to turn their talents to account 
when fortune has not especially favored them, 
without becoming, in the eyes of the world, 


a ** déclassée.” Marquise de Sourdy. 





NOTES FROM THE LADIES’ CLUB 


He pretty white and gold drawing- 
room of the Ladies’ New York Club 
has been unusually attractive this 

season on Thursday mornings owing to the 
varied and interesting entertainments. Thurs- 
day, instead of Monday, was selected this 
year for the regular “club morning,” so as 
not to interfere with Mr. Bagby’s Musical 
Morning at the Waldorf. 

At the first morning, Mrs. Sydney Harris 
(sister of Mrs. Albert Stevens of Castle Point) 
delighted many friends by her brilliant recita- 
tions. Among other attractions since then 
have been a song recital by Miss Akers, who 
aroused as much enthusiasm as at the Trilby 
tableaux at Sherry’s, where she first appeared ; 
a lecture on Syria by Madame Koranyi in 
Syrian costume; an exhibition of the Janko 
keyboard, by Madame Pupin, who also gave 
an entertaining musical talk; recitations by 
Miss Ward, who taught Mrs. Harris. 

On one Thursday morning in March Mr. 
Edwin Starr Belknap and Mr. Harvey Worth- 
ington Loomis presented a unique programme. 
Mr. Belknap, who possesses rare gifts as a 
monomimist and monologuist, was especially 
applauded for his rendering of Sandolphon, to 
the poetic musical accompaniment arranged 
by Mr. Loomis, and also for his monologue, 
At the Pantomime, in which he personated 
several characters, speaking in Yorkshire dia- 
lect. He was equally at home in the charac- 
ters of a brightly written one-act society com- 
edy, The First Anniversary, and in his minor 
selections, poetic and humorous. 

Mr. Loomis, who has been for three years 
a pupil of Antonin Dvorak in musical com- 
position, gave evidence of musical feeling in 
his dainty ballet music, and in the construc- 
tion of his Polish Féte. 

April 4 there will be a musicale under the 
direction of Mr. W. Taylor. After Easter 
an afternoon reception will be given. 





LITTLE ECONOMIES 

He dining-room window of a town 
house which has a rather unsightly 
outlook has been screened, without 
being darkened, in the following manner: 
The upper half of the window is filled with 
stained glass in the form of a panel with bull’ s- 
eyes of opalescent glass, forming a square in 
the centre, surrounded by a border or band of 
colored mosaic representing jewels. In the 
lower half a glass box with doors is set in, and 
this serves asa little greenhouse, and is kept 
full of ferns and vines, which are trained up- 
ward by means of wires fastened to the wooden 
framework. The glass panel was inexpensive, 
although beautiful, and therefore caused the 
economical woman no regrets, while the care 

of the plants is a never-ending delight. 

The economical way of hiding the hideous 
white gas globes which so often disfigure the 
ordinary hired dwelling house, and also of 
giving a soft and pretty light, is to cover them 
with créped paper, which, as everybody knows, 


comes in all colors. 
(Continued on cover, page vi.) 
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IVORY SOAP 


¢ . 
the right shape and size for 
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your lamp. 
|'to Chimneys ”"—free. 
Write Geo. A. Macbeth 


At all grocery stores east of the Rocky Mountains two sizes of Ivory 


Soap are sold; one that costs five cents a cake, and a larger size. 
larger cake is the more convenient and economical for laundry and general 


Co., Pittsburgh, Pa., 
of tough glass. 


The 


household use. If your Grocer is out of it, insist on his getting it for you. 


Tre Procter & Gamare Co., Cini. 


ENCLISH 
MILITARY BRACE 








It is in effect a BODY BRACE! 
Supports and strengthens the 
shoulders, also the back, sides, 
chest, and stomach. 
Creates a decidedly “ braced-up”’ 
sensationa 
Assists in giving an elegant form 
and easy carriage. 
Corrects protruding shoulder 
Proce + and round shoulders. 
rts to wearer an appearance 
ease and grace. 
peerything accomplished without 
discomfort. 
Made from single white linen as fine and 
thin as possible for the necessary strength. 
» $1 .25 


TYL ES rl Pee 
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THS’- +--+ 1. 

PRICES : * hcl 1.50 


Sold by dru 
furnishing g 
on receipt of price. 


ists and dealers in dry and 
If not found, will be mailed 


State style 

Wanted and 

give diagonal 

body measure, 

taken(asshown 

in cut)from top 

of shoulder, 

diagonally across back 

and around to center 
of body in front. 


SPECIAL OFFER. 
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ADDRESS THE MANUFACTURERS, 


George Frost Company, 
551 TREMONT ST., BOSTON. 


| There are many makes of perfume, 
| and all of them have a more or less 
| pleasant odor, but, 
those that are true to the fragrance 
_ of the flowers, and suited to a cul- 
| tivated, refined taste, 








CHICR ERs 


Since the first piano manufactured by 





Jonas Chickering, in 1823, we have 
made none but the Highest Grade 
Pianos, and with more than seventy - 
one years experience, a factory at once 
if you wish the oldest in the United States and most 
thoroughly equipped, giving us every 
facility for the best and most durable 
work, we unhesitatingly assert that our 
present productions, containing as they 


Buy 
Lundborg’s 


Try 
EDENIA. 


do our recent most valuable improve- 
| ments, are the best that we have ever 
manufactured. 

4/ ow) . * . 
Ge. 1b. Chickorirsy. 
Anywhere eatdert : 


and everywhere. 


CHICKERING & SONS, 


BOSTON. | 


LADD & COFFIN, 


New York Send for Ilustrated Catalogue. 
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$2 ECKMEVER 4CO., 
26 BEAVER ST.,W.¥. BOLE AGENTS FOR U o) 


B. Altman & Co. st 


18th St., roth St., and 6th Ave. 


Dressmaking 


and 
Ladies’ Tailoring 
Department 
THIRD FLOOR. 


MORNING, NOON 
AND NIGHT, 


You can leave Grand Central Station, the very centre 
of the city, 


For Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati, in a magnifi 
cently equipped train, 

We are showing our Spring Im-| yj, the New York Central, 

The Great Four-track Trunk Line. 





portation of French Gowns from the 


leading Paris Houses. | Trains dep..rt from and arrive at 
Grand Central Station, New York, 
We are also showing a very choice | Connecting the east and west, 
by the New York Central Lines. 
collection 


of materials in exclusive | 
| 


i , : Chicago is only 24 hours away ; 
designs and weaves, from which we can e y Cincinnati 22; St, Louis 30 
take orders for Carriage, Street 
hi and Eleven through trains each day, 


Practically a train every hour, via 


“AMERICA’S GREAT- 
EST RAILROAD.” 


Evening Dresses, Tailor-made Walking, 
Golt and Bicycle Riding 
Habits, Coats, etc., 

AT VERY MODERATE PRICES. 


Gowns, 
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See the ‘“‘ Index 


MEN’S FURNISHINGS. 
SHIRTS. 
A very attractive line of New Fancy Shirt- 
ings for the coming Spring. 
LADIES’ SHIRTWAISTS 
To measure. 


MADISON SQUARE WEST, N. Y. 


CELEBRATED HATS 


AND 
Rounp HatTs AnD Bonners 


AND 
THe Dunvap SitK UMBRELLA. 


178 AND 180 FIFTH AVE., 

bet, 22d and 23d Sts., 
181 BROADWAY, near Cortland St., 
PALMER House, CHICAGO, 
914 CHESTNUT ST., PHILADELPHIA. 


B® Accredited Agencies in all Principal Cities 


LADIES’ 


New York. 


Copyright 1804. 
PRING THINGS AT THE POPULAR SHOP 
(where the styles are set). 
For the inexpensive Decoration of 
Country Houses. 

English Chintz . , : 
ae ee } PAPERS FOR WALLS. 
THE LIBERTY ART FABRICS (Cotton Stuffs.) 

Old English Wing wr s 
Cushioned Wicker BASY CHAIRS. 
De.rt Bius Tite, & PLracours, & Pictures. 
JOSEPH P. MCHUGH & CO.,, | 42d St., West, 
NEW YORK. at 5th Ave. 
“Wall Papers and Liberty Fabrics—Carriage Free 
to all parts of the States.” 
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LITTLE ECONOMIES 
(Continued from page 208) 

He cover is cut to fit (without stretch- 
I ing) around the globe, and a piece 
is left in the length to form a frill 
or saucer. It in basted together with silk to 
match the color of the paper, slipped in the 
globe and tied around the base with fine cord 
or doubled silk. The little piece left below 
is fluted by the fingers, so as to form a ruffle 
which stands outward, and there is no diffi- 
culty in fitting the globe to the frame and 
screwing on the nuts after the shade is put 
on. The economical woman has found out 
that yellow, deep rose and lilac give the most 
becoming lights, and also that a set of these 

shades will last a year or more. 
A clever girl, who is going to the seaside 
in the summer, has just made for herself a 
costume which is, she thinks, admirably 
adapted for prowling about the beach and for 
sailing around the bays in the vicinity. Her 
plainly hemmed skirt of gray-green serge is 
very wide, and she has embroidered just 
above the hem a pretty seashell and seaweed 
pattern in white crewels. The blouse waist, 
which she also made herself, is of gray-green 
silk, with lining in body and sleeves, and has 
a sailor collar and narrow cuffs, of white 
cachemire, feather-stitched with green. Her 
stockings are gray-green, and are to be worn 
with white canvas shoes tied with green, and 
there is a white knitted Tam o’Shanter, 


with a gray-green pompon and a wide sash of 


gray-green silk, to complete the costume. 


The inexpensiveness of this suit is out of 


all proportion to its beauty, as it might have 
come from the atelier of arenowned modiste, 


ras 
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PARASOLS 


(from $1.25 to $30) 


Any of the new parasols show the 

M Pompadour and chiné effects of the 

exquisite ribbons of the day, with 

the same brilliant hues and odd contrasts of 

color. Elaborate trimmings of chiffon, tulle 

and lace are seen on many, and the variety is 
seemingly without end. 

Some of the most simple come in white 
and light shades of pink, pale buff and green, 
with sticks of wood enameled to match the 
color of the silk. On the extreme edge of 
these parasols is a stripe, half an inch wide, 
of some dark color—such, for instance, as 
brown on the baff—and above the stripe the 
design is a chiné pattern of flowers or foliage 
gradually shaded off and melting into the 
background. The width of stripe and design 
together is not more than four or five inches. 
Roses shaded in darker tints of the same 
color make the pattern in the pink and buff 
parasols, those of green having foliage de- 
signs. Four dollars and a half is asked for 
these dainty parasols, all of which have 
Dresden. ball handles. 

Parasols of lilac, pink and white chiffon, 
trimmed with many ruffles of the same are 
fragile and dainty, and only intended for the 
carriage. They range in price from $6 to 
$8. A charming example, marked at $12, 
is made of crinkled chiffon of a mauve tint, 
looped up and caught with knots of mauve 
satin ribbon over a cover of the same colored 
satin. 

Some black satin parasols were very effect- 
ive, made up, as they were, of alternate 
plaitings of black and white chiffon. These 
black and white plaitings appeared also upon 
white satin parasols. They were marked at 
$8. Something very novel and handsome 
were the parasols of black satin strewn with 
jet and iridescent paillettes, put on in pat- 
terns covering the entire surface. Among 


the most notable some were powdered with 
jet in the form of rosettes and single spangles, 
others with blue in an all-over geometrical 
pattern. 

Charming parasols of plain white India 
silk, with white enameled wood sticks and 
handles, suitable for country or seaside, were 


shown for $1.25, and others in dark colors 
were marked at $1.50 and $2, A variety 
of Pompadour and plain striped silks of min- 
gled colors are among the newest coverings 
of parasols, and it seems as if almost any 
dress fabric could be matched both in color 
and design. The prices of these are from 
$4.50 to $10. 

The most expensive parasols seen were 
flower-trimmed, the violet predominating. 
One was of lilac silk with an all-around four- 
inch border of shaded violets, 4 bunch of the 
same flowers held by a knot of violet ribbon 
on the side. The price is $30. 

The latest umbrella has a steel stick and 
rolls up as trim and tight as a fishing rod. 
Black silk is the principal covering, although 
very handsome ones are shown of the tint 
called London smoke, brown, invisible green 
and dark blue. From $2.90 to $5 is asked 
for these umbrellas. 


BLOUSES AND OTHER BODICES 
(from $1 up to $25) 


One must continue to write about blouses 
and other fanciful waists, as every day new 
and attractive examples are appearing in the 
best shops and their popularity seems to be 
steadily increasing. 

The pretty blouses of percale, linen and 
cambric have stiff turn-over collars and cuffs 
and look trim and neat to a degree. They 
show novelty and coloring, and some of the 
patterns are charming. The most delicate 
pin checks in lilac, blue, mauve and pink, 
plain colors in new tints of yellow, buff, old 
blue and olive, broken plaids in tartan colors 
and stripes in novel combinations are some 
of the latest varieties. Their prices are 
moderate. From $1 to $1.50 is generally 
asked for them. The cheaper grades are 
not as well made and have a common look. 
Waists of satine and gingham in all colors 
and varied designs may be bought for $1. 

Simply made silk blouses to wear under 
jackets are sold in great numbers. They are 
lined, have full mutton-leg sleeves and are 
made of striped, spotted, plaid, black and plain 
colored taffeta or printed India silk, and cost 
from $4 to $9, according tothe quality of 
the silk. 

Then there are to be seen waists of pale 
tinted Liberty silks, or small patterned bro- 
cades, brilliant with trimmings of jetted 
galoons or laces on cape collar, fronts, girdle 
and sleeves, waists of moiré, flowered or plaid 
silks, generously trimmed with black or 
cream laces, bows and buckles, and many 
others, all of which are suitable for different 
occasions, such as home wear in the even- 
ing, garden parties, theatres and summer 
afternoon wear. 

Plain white silk waists, also, are very ap- 
propriate for summer wear. The above are 
all made over carefully cut linings, which 
must fit with exacti‘ude, and range in price 
from $12 up to $25. The surplice fronts 
and ruffles of last year have passed away, and 
now, when there are ruffles, they appear on 
the sleeves, which gives them a very effective 
and cequettish air. 
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, I \He title alone would push the sale of 
this book, as the craze for every- 
thing appertaining tothe Napoleonic 

era has not yet lost its hold on the public 

fancy. The story itself, however, has a 

merit of its own quite apart, and one not 

frequently met with in these hysterical 
days of pen-and-ink ravings. Itis-a genuine 
love story, built on pure, clean lines, ending, 
as it should, in marriage, sanctified by the 
pledge made to one another afterward, to 
keep their lives always ** brave and true.”’ 
We find no startling revelations of the 
social or political period of that corrupt and 
tempestuous season of disorder, nor anything 
of extraordinary interest, as we might have 
hoped, regarding the great soldier-emperor. 





THE CORSICAN 


Only once throughout the story does he ap- 
pear in person, and then we regret it and 
wish it had not been attempted. We are 
willing to waive that failure for the sake of 
the good work done generally and the ac- 
ceptable way in which the author founds her 
story on the clashing interests of two classes 
of the aristocracy. On ore band was tre 
fierce radical royalist, on the other the wise 
royalist of moderation, who, in the midst of 
hatred and bitterness, poverty and confusion, 
did not lose sight of justice and right. In- 
dividual interests in the romance are illumi- 
nated by the historic period of 1804, when 
Napoleon was the idol of his people. Two 
brave men, Count d’Olonet and his friend 
d’ Harcourt—devoted friends, though opposed 
royalists—are types of the old race of 
Frenchmen, well drawn and portrayed. Each 
bears the perils of his lot bravely, as gentil- 
hommes ever do. In Madeleine the highest 
and best type. of womanhood is depicted—a 
peerless example of the bourgeoisie, the sav- 
ing element of the social upheaval. (Selwin, 
Tait & Sons. ) 


KITTY’S ENGAGEMENT. BY 
DEN 


FLORENCE WAR- 


The simple pastoral tone of the first few 
pages of this story beguiles the reader with 
the hope that Miss Warden may have seen 
the error of her ways, but all too soon are 
we plunged not only into the labyrinth of 
crime (which is not in itself to be depre- 
cated ) but, what is far worse, into an abyss of 
silliness. In no book which we can just 
now recall is there to be found such an as- 
semblage of idiotic personages or such an 
array of absurd and illogical motives. That 
a man, left as guardian to a young heiress 
with a bequest of two thousand a year pro- 
vided she does not marry one of his sons, 
should force her into a distasteful union with 
a scoundrel, is perhaps not so surprising as 


** Been sick ?’’ 

** Nearly died.’’ 

** Long sickness ?'’ 

** Six weeks.”’ 

** You look bad ?”’ 
*“Can't get strong.”’ 

* Yes you can.” 

oe How? ” 

“‘ Take ‘‘Best’’ Tonic.”” 
** What’s that?”’ 

** Pabst Malt Extract.’ 
good ? ” 


“Any 


** Nothing like it.” 

** How do you know?” 
** Tried it.” 

** Do me good?” 


“‘Why, man, it’s ex- 


actly, 


ably, indisputably, un- 

questionably, 

conclusively, incontro- 

vertably, what you want.”” 
** At druggists?” 


o Yes.”’ 
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that the motive he alleges for so doi; 
should be a high sense of honor! 1 
criminal complications of the story are so fa 
fetched and ill put together as to induce 
suspicion that the writer has over-writt: 
herself. (D. Appleton & Co.) 
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SUGGESTION. BY MABEL COLLINS, 


Hypnotism and its possibilities afford su 
a tempting field for the romancer that t! 
public may expect to be assailed by any nun 
ber of variations on the theme. Miss Colli 
approaches it from — the sensational sid: 


WH 
A V 





frankly, with the purpose of making a stor, 20ap, 
and she succeeds in making it very interest Cutict 
ing. The fact that she refrains entirely fron di 
dwelling on the psychological aspect is one t ra ut 
be grateful for, and while the book nev« sleep, 4 
rises to the level of real literature, it is not a ent. ; 
all a bad specimen of its class. (D. Appl nent, 
ton & Co.) all oth 
THE IDIOT, BY JOHN KENDRICK BANGS Seid ie 
Dave & C 
There is no more depressing thought thar 
that of the gradual deterioration of the huma soem 
species a3 illustrated so constantly in the ca 
of fathers and sons, mothers and daughters, 
in whom we see the utter reversal of the ol 
saying, ‘* mater pulchra filia_ pulchrior. 
Were there no other causes for depression in 
this booklet, that of the degeneracy of type 
would be quite enough to fill the mind wit! 
gloom. The Autocrat of the Breakfast 
Table, charming in itself, must bear the 
blame of having fathered a number of suc! 
scions as Coffee and Repartee, and its sequel, ; 
the volume under consideration. ‘The onl) ste 
point open to favorable comment is its brev of 
ity, but this is here unallied to wit, unies th 
personalities more or less rude, interchanged 
by a singularly silly lot of people, may repre a 
sent that quality, as in certain circles we b« 
lieve it does. (Harper & Brothers. ) ‘ 
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ECZEMA 


Most Distressing of Skin Diseases 
Instantly Relieved by 


(iticura 


WHEN ALL ELSE FAILS | 








Velveteen 
Skirt Binding. 


A warm bath with Cuticura 
Soap, and a single application of 
Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, af- | 
ford instant relief, permit rest and | 
sleep, and point to a speedy, perma- 
nent, and economical cure when 
ill other methods and remedies fail. 

Sold throughout the world. mg 9 depot: F. New™ 


exy & Sons, 1, King-Edward-st., London. Porrer 
Dave & CHEMICAL CORP., Sole Props, Boston, U. 8. A. 


‘2 


** With each successive in- 
stalment,’’ says the Critic 
of March 2, ‘*the value and 
thoroughness of Prof.Sloane’s 
Life of Napoleon, now appear- 
ing in The Century, become 
more manifest.’’ 


‘‘As interesting asa novel,”’ 
7 the San Francisco Chron- 


Then LOOK -” on the 
label, and take no other, no matter what tthe clerk may 
tell you. 

For sale by all dry goods dealers. 


for the letters ‘‘S.H. & 


A set of the’ S.H. & M.* miniature figures show- 


to Bind the Dress Skirt,’ 
Address 


* mailed for 10c. in stamps 





The S. H. & M. Co., P. O. Box 609, N. Y- 





**S.H.& M.”’ Dress Stays are the Best. 
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174 COLUMBUS Ave BOSTON 
WASHINGTON — 1325 «erst nw 
COR 57 tx ST@ BROADWway NEW-YORK 
BROOKLYN: — 4:SFLATBUSM AvE 
aie ave DETROIT MICH 
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Buy the current number of THE 
CENTURY on any news-stand. You 
cannot afford to miss this great Napo- 
leon history. 
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6’ Woman, | ovELY Woman " 
YOUR HEALTH \2ga'nee. 


MAY BE RESTORED BY 
















This simple and easily mage home treatment, without medicine or 


electricity, augments the supp y of vitality by polarizing the body and 
causing it to absorb oxygen from the air through the pores of the skin, 
thus supplementing the work of the lungs to an almost unlimited degree. 


Gratifying results have been attained in 
cases pronounced “ incurable.’’ 





Shall we mail you, free, 

a booklet of theory and 

results, with price, of 
this new system ? 


Mrs. Howe. E. jackson, wife of Associate- 
Justice Jackson of United States Supreme Court, 
says: “I have found that no medicine or drugs 
will so quickly give relief as the Electropoise, and 
particularly is this true with a cough, or in case of 
sleeplessness. Ordigarity, I decline to give public 
testimomials, but I take p e in rec 
the Electropoise, because of the wonderful relief it 
has accomplished in our family ” 





ELECTROLIBRATION CO. 
1122 BROADWAY -- NEW YORE 
346 FULTON STREET - BROOKLYN 
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ing the latest Parisian costumes, with Booklet on** How | 
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Victors 


Always kead! Why ? 
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Because the VICTOR is the ° 
Easiest-running Bicycle in the : 
World. Proved by the Victor 
Dynamometer —the only ma- 
chine on earth that actually 
measures the power required 
to run a Bicycle. 


This is why Victors lead. 
Send for 1895 Catalogue. 


Overman Wheel Co., 
Makers of Victor Bicycles. 


Boston. New York. Chicago. Detroit. Denver. 


Pacific Coast: San Francisco. Los Angeles. Portland. 
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You desire to be Stylish 

We will tell you How— 
Interline the Puffed Sleeves 
and Skirts of your Spring 
and Summer Costumes with 











and the result will be a 
realization of your desire. 


Comes in 
Three 
Weights 


Puffed Sleeves and Skirts 


will not lose their shape if lined 
with Fibre Chamois — unaf- 
fected by dampness— endorsed 
by all leading modistes. 


To be found at the Lining Counter 
of all leading Dry Goods Stores. 
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Firm 


The 


OF 


C. H. WETZEL 
& SON 


beg to announce that ae 


have removed to 
| 
363 Firru AVENUE. 


Their importations for Spring | 





are now ready for inspection. 





























11TH APRIL. 1895 


IS THE 


Spring 


Announcement 
Number 


It gives a complete view of Spring and Summer Fashions. 

This number will contain more new and original fashion de- 
signs than have ever appeared in a single issue of any paper. 

Extensive engagements have been made at Paris for a gener- 
ous supply of novelties. 


There will be articles and illustrations of new gowns, new 
hats, new shoes, new parasols, new lingerie, new materials—every- 
thing that women look for with eagerness in Vogue. 


OVER 
too DESIGNS 
IN Tus ISSUE 


Every first-class newsdealer in the United States, 
Canada and Mexico sells Vogue, or it may be or- 


dered directly from the publishers. 
VOGUE, 220 FourtH Avenugz, New York. 





TEN CENTS A COPY 
$4.00 A YEAR 






































